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MY  HOME,  SWEET  HOME 


J.    B.    PARIS 


M.    D      MCWHORTER 
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1.  I'mpress-ing    a-longo'er-flow-ing  with  song, So  hap-py  am    I   eachday; 

2.  I'm  find- ing  de-light  by    day  and   by  night,  In  serv-ing  the  One  great  King; 

3.  He  keeps  me  each  day  from  go-ing     a  -  stray  ,While  here  on  this  earth  I   roam; 
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For  Je-sos  my  King, whose  praises  I  sine,  Is  with  me  a-long  the  way. 
For  He  is  so  near  to  comfort  and  cheer,  And  gires  me  a  song  to  sing. 
Andaf-ter  a-wnile  I'll  see  His  sweut  smile, In  heav-en  my  home  sweet  home. 
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D.S. —  To  heav-en  hit  bomeswetthome. 
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I'm    go-mg     a-long, 
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I'm   go-ing     a  -  long, 
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and  sing -ing     a    song, 
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sin^-inc    a  son?,  of  heav-en , where  saints  shall  roam,  gladly  roam ;  I  'm  hap-py  to 
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day, 
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I'm  hap-py     to 


§S?_ 


BE 


J>    J 


while  go  -  ing  this  way, 


while  go  -  ing  this  way, 
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Heaven  Was  There 


W.  E.  H. 
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1.  I'm  think-ing     to-day,  of    my    old-fash-ionedhome,With   fa-therand 

2.  That  beau  -  ti  -  ful  place,  as      I    think    of       it     now,    No    oth  -  er   with 

3.  Such  sing  -  ing  andshout-ing    we    had     in   those  days,   It     Hit  -  ed    us 
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mother  in  prayer;  While  praying  the  Fa-therthat  we  might  not  roam,  It 
it  could  compare;  When  by  the  old  fire-place  we  hum -bly  would  bow,  It 
out   of    all  care;    WhenGodwouldcomein  and   we  turnedfrom  sinswavs.lt 
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4 I ^•A_«- 


-<X- 


.    -I 1 1 r-w — r« — 

-I* A A A — bj 8S- 

-I "^ ■-=■- 


r^=t-*=tpz=gz=p=f; 


£=3: 


seemed  that  sweet  heav-en   was  there 
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I   like   to    go  back  and  think  my  days 
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0  -  ver,  And  hear   my  name  spo  -  ken     in    prayer;  When  fa  -  ther  would 
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pray, Lord, save  my  dear  chil-dren,  It  seemed  that  sweet  heav-en  was  there. 
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No.  1.        Golden  Hours  are  Passing  By 


J.  D.  V. 


"  The  night  cometh  when  no  man  can  work."  St.  John  9:  4. 

James  D.  Vaughan 
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1.  Christians,  as    we    jour-ney    on -ward,  To       a    home   be-yond   the 

2.  All       a -round you  men  are    dy  -ing,    Don'tyouhear  their  plain-tive 

3.  There  are  man  -  y    pre-cious  loved  ones,  Sink-ing   down    in     sin      to 

4.  Are    you  wait-ing    for   the    sum-mons,That  shall  call     you    up      on 
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Are  you  work-ing  for  the  mas  -  ter?  Gold-en  hours  are  pass  -  ing  by. 

Will  you   tell  them  of  the  Sav  -  iour?Gold-en  hours  are  pass  -  ing  by. 

Will  you   has -ten    to  their  res  -  cue?Gold-en  hours  are  pass  -  ing  by. 

Are  you  read  -  y     for  the  judg-ment?  Gold-en  hours  are  pass  -  ing  by. 
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Gold-en  hours  are    pass -ing       by,    Gold  -  en    hours  are  pass -ing 
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In    the   name  of   Christ  go     for  -  ward,  Gold  -  en    hours  are   pass -ing 
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No.  2.  Did  You  Ever  Go  Down? 

Rev.  B.  H.  and  J.  D.  (Spiritual)       Rev.  Bennie  Hubbard  and  John  Deason 
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1.  Oh,broth-er,have  youbeen  saved  from  sin,  And  washed  in    Je-sns'  pre-cious  blood? 

2.  He  suf-fered,bled  and  His  life  He  gave  Up  -  on    the  cross    of  Cal  -  va-ry; 

3.  Come,hnmbledownto  the  Lord  to  -day,And    let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee; 


Have  yon  been  cleansed  and  made  pure  with  -  in  By  plunging  'neaththe  cleansing  flood. 
And  then  was  laid  in  the  cold, dark  grave  To  set  the  wear  -  y  sin  -  ner  free. 
Just  let  Him  wash  all  your  sins    a  -  way,  And  you  will  have  the    vie  -  to  -  ry. 
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to  the    riv  -  er    of  Jor-dan? 
Did  you    ev  -  er    go  down  Did  you     ev  -  er    go 
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to     the    riv  -  er      of    Jor-dan?  to    the 

down  Did  you    ev  -  er    go    down 
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A.  M.  P. 


Saved  By  the  Blood 


Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Whyshonldl    wor  -   ry    whenfoes    as  -  sail, 

2.  Glo  -  ry      is    flood  -  ing    my    soul    to  -  day,      I       am  saved; 

3.  Soon  I     shall    en  -  ter    that  land    of    rest, 
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O   -   ver   each   tri   -  al       I    shall    pre -vail, 

Driv-ing      my    sor  -  row  and   cares    a  -  way,      I       am    saved. 

Join    in    the    sing  -  ing    with   all    the     blest, 
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Saved  by    the  blood    of    the   Lamb, 

Saved  by    the  blood, 
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Saved 

Saved  by      the 
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by    the  blood    of    the  Lamb; 
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blood, 


Saved,  and     His 

Saved  by    the   blood, 
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am,  I'm  saved, 
I'm  saved, 
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saved,      saved 
I'm  saved,   I'm  saved 
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No.  4.  At  the  Gates  of  Prayer 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  A.  O.  Hargett 

j  -♦-    -♦-    ■♦-  ^     -♦-    -♦-    9-     ^       ;     -♦^ 

1.  Je  -  sus.Lord  and  Master. Thnu  art  love  di  -vine,  While  we  bow   be-foreThee, 

2.  Gi^e  us  strength  and  boldness,  put  ourfears  to  flight,  Lead  us  out     of  darkness, 

3.  Sanc-ti-fy    us  whol-ly,  till  the  strife  is   past. Make  us   in  Thine  im-age, 
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humbly  at  Thvshrine;  Speak  Thy  word  of  par-don, ban-ish  all  our  care, Let  us 
in  -  to  paths  of  light;  At  Thy  fontstoolkneel-ing.no  one  need  de-spair,Let  us 
pu-ri-£ied    at  last;  Then  when  life  is  end  -  ed,  in  those  mansions  fair,  We  shall 

I.      &   J* 
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Chorus. 
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find  for-give-ness,at   the  gates  of  prayer. 

find   sal- va-tion.at   the  gates  of  prayer.Give    us  Lord,the  bless -ing,    at   the 

reach  Thy  glo-ry  thru  the  gates  of  prayer. 
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gates  of  prayer.  While  we   are   con-fess- ing,    ban-ish    all  our  care;  All  Thy 
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love  and  goodness,let    ns  froe-ly   share,  Let  ns    findsal-va-tion,at    the  gates  of  prayer. 
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Shine  On  Me 
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1.  There's  a  gold  -  en  light,  ev  -  er  shin  -  ing  bright,  That  keeps  me  glad  and 
2.'Tis  a  bea- con  light,  shin  -  ing  day  and  night,  O'er  moun-tain  plain  and 
3.  Help  me  point  the  way     to      the  souls     a  -  stray, That  they  this  light   may 
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free,  so    free;  Bless  -  ed   light     of    love  com  -  ing  from     a  -  bove,  Oh, 
sea,  and    sea;Driv-ing    out     all    fear,  bring -ing   hope  and   cheer, 
see,  may    see;  Keep   me,  Lord,     I    pray,    in     the     ho  -  ly     way, 
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Chorus. 
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Oh, 


shine, 


on 
oh, 


me. 

shine  oh  me. 
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Shine  on 

Shine    on   me,   oh, 
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me,  Oh, 

shine        on     me, 
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me; 
shine 


Keep  me 
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on    me; 


shine  on 

Shine  on     me,    yes, 
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day  by  day, in  the  ho  -  ly  way, Oh,     shine 
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shine  on   me. 
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No.  6.  Love  is  Shining  in  My  Soul 

M.  W.  E.  Marion  W.  Easterling 
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1.  1       was  lost  io   sin,  theSav-iour  tookme   in, 

2.  Gone  my  heav  -y  load, I'm  on  the    glo  -  ry  road, 

3.  Joy  bells  sweetly   ring, His  hap  -pv  praise  I  sing, 
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Placed  His  love  light 
Gladness  find  -  ing 
I        am  tru  -  ly 
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in  my  heart  to  stay;Now  I'm  glad  and  free,and  shouting  vie  -to-  ry, 
all  a-long  the  way;What  a  peace  is  mine,  a-bun-dant  joy  di-vine, 
gladthatl   can  say  Higher  plains  I've  found,  for  heav-en    I    am  bound, 
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Chorus. 


Love  is   shin-ing  in   my  soul  to -day. Love  is   shin-ing  in    my  soul  to- 

shin-ing  in    my  ransomed 
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day, 

soul  to  -  day,  Driv  -ing  shad-ows 
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shad-ows  all     a  -way;  In   the  path  of  right  Pi 
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hap  -  pv    day  and  night, 
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Love    is    shin  -ing    in    my  soul  to  -  day. 
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R.  C.  B. 


Jesus  is  Leading  Me 


Robert  C.  Bell 


1.  Je  -  sag  my  Saviour  now  is  hold-iDg  my  hand, Leading  me  on-ward  thru  this 

2.  Noth-ing  I'm  fearing  when  He  walks  by  my  side,  0  -  ver  each  tri-al   He    will 

3.  When  I   have  reached  that  blessed  City     of  rest, Finding  a   wel-come  with  the 
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wea-ri -some  land;  Bring-ing    me  com -fort  when  the  dark  bil-lows  roll, 

help  me    to    ride;  Giv  -  ing    me  cour-age    to    con-tin  -ue   the  race, 

good  and  the  blest;  I        shall    be  hap  -py  'neath  that  heav-en-ly  dome, 
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Fine.  Chorus. 
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Gnid-ing  me    up-wardto  the  home  of  the  soul. 

Till    I  reach  heaven  and  shall  look  on  His  face.  Je-sus    is    Iead-ing,what    a 

Shouting  and  sing-ing  safe  for- ev -er  at  home. 
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X).S.  Won-der-fal  country  ,bless-ed  home  of  the  soul 
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won-der-ful  tho't,I'm  hap-  py,  All  that  I'm  need-ing  He  so  gra-<uous-ly 
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1,  hal-le  -lu  -jah, 


bought  on  Cal-v'ry;He  is    my  lead-er,  andsweet  heaven's  my  j 
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The  Heaven  Bound  Train 


L.  O.  Brock 
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1.  There's  a  train  for  heav-en,   thatwill  run  the  whole  way  thru, En-gi-neered  by 

2.  Oh,     to  miss  this  trip     to   heav-en    on   the  glo-ry   train,  Brother,dear, you 

3.  It     will     be     a    day     of    gladness  when  we  all  get  home,  With  the  Lord  to 
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Christ  our  Lord. Christ  our  Lord,  and     Sav-iour;  Thru  His  love,  my  broth  -  er, 

can't    af  -  ford,  can't  af  -ford,    no      nev  -  er;  While  the  saints  are  sweet -ly 

be  a  ■  dored,be      a  -  dored,  for  -  ev  -  er;  If        you  want    to      go       to 
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D.  S.  When  we    get      to    heav-en 
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He  has  paid  the  fare    for     you, Come    a -long   and   get 
sing-ing   heav-en'sglad   re  -frain, 
glo-ry,    nev -er- more  to    roam, 
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we  will  sing  the   glad    re  -  frain. 


Fine.  Chorus. 


H 


-v<= 


-jSsI- 


••'  p  r  r  p 

board. 

board, get    on  board. Our  Lord  is    En  -  gi  -  neer  and  great  Con-duct-or  on  this 
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Train, And  He  will  run    it    thru  we   are 

t 
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No.  9. 

Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 


He's  Coming  Again 


C,  N.  Oden 

;-4-H- 


1.  What  won-der-ful    joy, what  ho  -  ly      de -light, When  Je-sus   shall  come  in 

2.  Keep  looking     a- head  un  -  to  that  great  day,  When  Je-sus   shall  wipe  our 

3.  With-in    that  blest  home  of     pleasures  un-told,  Whose  gates  are     oi  pearl, whose 
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glo  -   ry    so  bright;When  end-ed  will      be  earth's sor -row    and  pain,  The 
tears  all      a- way;  Stiilclingto    the   cross  and  faith  - f ul      re -main,  He 
streets  are  of  gold;  We'll  meet  all  the  saints   of     heav-en's  do -main, Oh, 
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Chorus. 


•     *     *  -     ♦     i      p     I" 

morn-ing  will  dawn , 

will  not    de -lay, He's  coming  a -gain.  He's  coming     a -gain,  it   will   not    be 

sing  and  re-joice, 
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long, Still  faith-ful     re -main, keep  sing -ing  your  song;  Be     true    to     His 
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call    in    sun-shine   or    rain, For  saints  one  and  all,  He's  com-ing     a -gain. 
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LET  THE  LIGHT  SHINE  ON  ME 


W.     M.     SKIPPErt. 
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1.  There's  a      ho    -  ly    light  that  shines  so  bright,  A  -  cross  the  mys  -  tic 

2.  Whenmy  days    are    sad,    oh,  make  me  glad,  And    let     me  e?  -  er 

3.  When  the  day      is    done     at      set  of    sun,  And     I      put  out      to 


A--A- 


EU4Mr— i 


t> — tr 


:£ 


:E — Fh 


£ 


«=! 


B 


£» 


sea, 
be, 

sea, 


r 


* 


i 


^17-*- 


the    sea;  Bless-ed    Sav-iour  dear, wilt  Thou  draw  near,  And  let 

yes,    be     In   Thyserv-ice  true,  the  whole  day  thru,   Oh,  let 

to     sea;  While  I   cross  the  foam,  till  safe     at  home,  Oh,  let 
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Shine   on      me, 
me.  Shine   on     me 


shine  on    me, 


shine  on    me,. 
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To    the   gates   of  home    let     me     see;  Shine  on    me, 

al-ways   see;  Shine   on 
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shine  on     me,  Let  the    gos-pel  light  shine    on     me. 

shine   on    me,  shine    on,  shine    on 
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No.  11. 

B.F. 


He  Heard  My  Feeble  Cry 


Byron  Faust 


1.  When  I   wag  lost  in  sin,        dark  wastbenieht,I    had  no  peace  within, 

2.  Hap-py  am    I     to-day,        glo  -ry  I'veionnd,I'm  in   theCanaanway, 

3.  Je  -  sus, my  Lord  and  King_  makes  me  so   free,  Of  Him  I    dai-lysing, 
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gone  wasmy  sight;WhenI    was  bent  in  prayer,  hop-ing  to   win,  Je  -sns  came 

to     higher ground;Upward  I    go     a -long,  look-ing    a-bove,Sing-ing  a 

migh-ty    is    He;  Soon  I  shall  see  His  face,  hold  to  His  hand, Praise  Him  for 
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to     me  there,  saved  me  from  sin. 

hap-py  song,     prais-ing  His  love. He  heardmy  fee-ble  cry,     when  I  was  sad, 

sav-ing  grace,      in    glo-ryland. 
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Put  light  with-in  my  sky,        making    meglad;Happy    to-day  am    I 
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spreading  His  fame;6lo-ry     to    God  on  high,        praise  to     His    name. 
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No.  12.       Whisper  a  Prayer  to  Jesus 


Mary  J.  Helphingstine 


W.  C.  Woodward 


1.  When  you  are    tempt-ed     by      Sa  -  tan    and    sin, 

2.  When  with    af  -  flic  -tions  you're  suf  -fer  -  ing    pain,Whis-per     a    prayer, 

3.  When  you    are  tossed    on    the     bil  -  lows    of     life, 

4.  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come, while  there's  mer-cy     to  -  day, 
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Strength  will  be      giv  •  en  and   cour-age     to    win, 

whis-per     a  prayer;Heal  -  ing  from  heav  -  en  will    fall    like    the    rain, 

Heav  -  en  is       e  -  qual  to      all      of  earth'sstrife, 

Bring  all  your   sins,  take  sal-   va-tion     a-  war, 
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Whis  -  per    a  prayer  to     Je  -  sus. 


Whis-per     a  prayer, He  hears  you, 

1 \-m-~ S 


A A A A ^^ A A 4 A A P A 

^£t=£— t=^i=P=fc«=s=f[i--f:=t:=|:=t=fez-:^» 


es_ — „__. Ii__  „ — , — M-^L-^ 


P     p     P 


:  33^S 


br^-^ 


U+ 


-w- 


sj=: 


Whis-per,    He    un  -  der- stands; 


Whis-per,   for     an  -  gels    are 


wait -ing,  With  help  from  the    heav -en-  ly    lands. 

heav  -en  -  ly    lands 
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No.  13. 

L,  E.  Y. 


I'll  Soon  Be  Moving  Over  There 

Loman  E.  Yeager 


=&==£=£ 


:^=^=bj=z2=: 


— 1F-1I — *i — *  —-3=  -♦ — 3 — » — ^_ 


l.As  I  travel  day  by  day 
2. In  thathav-en  of  His  love, 
3. While  the     a-gescomeand    go, 


in 

far 

joy 


the  straight  and  nar  -  row  way,  I  am 
be  .  yond  the  stars  a-bove,  I  shall 
e  -  ter  -  nal   we    shall  knovr,  Singing 
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Sav-iour   of    my  soul,  my  new  born  soul;        He   will 
feap-py    and  the  blest,  the  good  and  blest;      Therewith 
Je  -  sus    all    the  time, yes   all    the   time;       Liv-ing 
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keep  me  ev- 'ry  hour  by  His  mighty  sav-ingpow'r,  Till  I'm  safe  in  heav  -en, 
in  His  ten-dercare,heaven'sglo-rieswe  willshare,  Andfor  -  ev-er  in  His 
with  Him  all  the  while,  looking  on  His  ten-der  smile, While  the  bells  of  heav -en 
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Him  who  took  my  place,  saved  me  by  His   sav-  ing  grace,  With  Him  we  shall  live  for- 

Fine.  Chorus.  ft    P 


fefe*=*F: 


-Z — j. 


▼  U         — , -n-       -I 


.JUln-Hi. 


trip-*-* 


7 

my    e  -  ter  -nal  goal,  e  -  ter  -nal goal.  Soon  I'll   be  mov-ing  o-ver there, to  that 
presence  we  shall  rest,  we  there  shall  rest, 
sweet-lv  ring  and  chime,  they  ring  and  chime. 

ft      ft  '  I     •     -.*-    -<  L    -A-  _     •    -a-  ■*-  -.* 


^--e_*- 
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4W-^-r\ 


D.S. 


^=Jz^z^zz=5r=t5E^t^5S^=J=?z:-=F3i 


home-land  bright  and  fair,  To    be  with  my  friends  and  loved  ones  all 
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the  time,  yes, all  the  time, 


No.  14. 

Fay  Walling  ton 


Glory  in  My  Soul 


1.  Since  the    Sav-iour  came  with-in,   took    a -way   my  load    of    sin, 

2.  It        is    here  I'm   sat -is -fied,  in   His    love   I   shall     a -bide, 

3.  Since  with  Him   I    now  can  walk, and  with  Him  can  free  -  ly  talk, 
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Paul  B.  Collins 

I've  been 
While  the 
I      am 
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head-ed  for  heav-en's goal; All  my  night  has  turned  to  day  and  I'm 
joy  -bil  -lows  o'er  me  roll;  As  I  glad  -  ly  trav  -  el  on  in  the 
hap  -  py,  so  free  and  whole;  And    for  Him      I   shout  and  sing  while  the 
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hap  -  py  now    to    say, 

way  that  He  has  gone, There  is     glo   -  ry    with  -  in      my  soul. There  is 

hal  -  le  -  In  -  jahs  ring, 
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glo  -  ry, wondrous  glo  -  ry, Since  the   Sav-iour   has 

Glo  -  ry   in  my  soul,  glo  -  ry    in    my  soul, 
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made  me  vrhole;Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

Glo  -  ry   to   the  King,  hal  -  le  •  lu  -  jahs  sing, 


~_A_rA 


MJt* 


Idzzt— k=Et=s==ft=i— t=t=fz=g==bz=p— p=zp=tq 

ft—  I 1 \-\£i~ f-A A A * A — j ; 

Copyright.  1946.  by   Jamea  D.  Vaaffhan.  Music  pnb'fshcr.  in  "Golden  Hoars. " 


No.  15. 

W.  E.  H. 


Good  Enough  For  Me 
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1.  Some  day    I'll     go     to      glo  -  ry  where   sin-ners  nev  -  er  roam,  For 

2.  Dear  friends  I       want  to    meet   you     be  -  side    the  crvs  -  tal     sea,  Where 

3.  Ere    long  we'll  reach  the      cit  -  y     and     be      pre-pared    to    stay, Where 
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all  is  pure  and  ho  -  ly  in  that  ce -Ies-tialhomf;I  wanttomeetmy 
we'll  live  on  for-ev-er  a  -mong  the  pure  and  free;  Where  there  will  be  no 
therewill  be     no   dark-ness,no    end-ing  of    the  dav;We'll  live  some  where  in 
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Sav-iour  and  heav-en's  bean-ties  see,  Just  an  -  y  place  in  heav-en  is 
part  ing  and  no  more  bit-tertears4  But  joy  will  be  our  por-tion  thru- 
heav-en    thru-ont      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Just  an  -  y  where  with  Je  -  bus      is 
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dore  Him  and  shout  the   vie  -  to  •  ry ,  Just  an  -  y  where  in  heav  -en     is 
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good   e- noughfor   me. 

out      e  -  ter -nal  jears.  Just  an  -  y    where     in    heav-en      is     good     e 
good   e-noughfor  me. 
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good   e  -  noughfor  me. 
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noughfor  me,  If     I 
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ean    be  with    Je  -  sua  I'll  have    a     ju  -  ti  -lee; 
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No.  16. 

S.  V. 


Walking  With  Jesus 


r^     n      h 


Stella  Vaughan 
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1.  I        walk  with   my    Sav-iour     each  step    of      the   way, 

2.  My    hand'sin      ray    Sav-iour's,  as      on  -  ward  we      go, 

3.  God's  way   is      the    best   way,  tho'      I     may     not    see, 


4.  0 


won't  you  now  claim  Him  your  Sav 
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to  -  day, 


I  talk 
Con-tent  - 
Why  sor  - 
Sur - ren  - 
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with  my  Sav-iour 
mentand  peace,  I 
rows  sur -round  me, 
der    your  heart  and 
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so  of 
am  hap 
nor  tri 
your  life 
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-  ten   each    day; 
py      to     know; 
als  should   be; 
now    I       pray; 
_« * rtL-!Zlm 
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A    friend-ship    so 
With -in    His    dear 
But  hum  -  bly      I 
He'll  give  you  sweet 

_^ — 9 — 0 — f: — 
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D.  S.  The  road    is     not 
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dear  to      my  heart  do     I    know, 
armsnowso     safe    I    may  feel, 
trust  Him,mySav-iour    di  -  vine, 
peace  so    se  -rene  and  se  -cure, 
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He's   ev  -   er     be  -  side  me  wher- 
His     fel  -  low  -  ship  sweet  doth  His 
While  walk-ing    be  -  side    me,with 
You'll  nev-er  -  more  seek  for     the 


lone-ly   with  Him  as    mv Friend,         His    prom-is   -  es    pre  -cious, I'll 


lone-ly   with  Him  as    my  Friend, 

Fine.  Chorus.    k      k 
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prom-is 
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ev  -  er      I     go. 

pres-ence  re  -  veal, 
hands  holding  mine, 
world's  base  al-lure. 
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claim  to  the    end. 


I    walk  and    I    talk   with   my    Sav 


■lour   each 
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He  guards  and   He  guides  me 
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each  step   of     the    way; 

p-__1L|L._« — « — «C_ 


-i- 
2-1 


5= 


Gonrrisbt.  1946.  by  Jtmsa  D.  VSurhan. Maeic  publisher.  In  "Golden  Hoars 


P — 2 


r 


|cz=|s: 
bt^£= 


No.  17.  The  Glory-Bound  Train 

Rev.  Rupert  Cravens  H.  H.  McDonald 
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1.  The  glo  -ry  bound  train  is  leav-ing  for  home,  Where  loved  ones  have  gone  be-fore; 

2.  The  glo -ry  bound  train  is  now  on  the  track.  The  whis -tie     is   blow-ing  clear; 

3.  The  glo -ry  bound  train  is  loos-ing  the  brakes ,  The  bell  rings  the    fi  -  nal  call; 
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Fine. 
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She  will  not    re-turn,  the  jour-ney  there  ends  On  heav-en's  ce- Ies-tial  shore. 

One  moment  the  great  Con-duct-or  now  waits  For  all  who  would  live   up  there. 

Re -pent  of  yonr sins  and  trust    in  the  blood,  Give  Je  - sus  your   all     in     all. 
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D.  S.  Come  ride  with  the  bless  -  ed  Lord. 


Chorus. 
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The  glo  -  ry  bound  train 
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will  reach  home  on  time, 
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The    glo 
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rybonnd  train 
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will 


-V— I b — i*- 


P  ^rtrfT? 

God's  call-ing,'"Come  get 
reach  home  on  time, 
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on  board;" 


No  long -er 
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in   sin's  drear  -  y  clime, 
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er     re  -  main 
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in  sin's  dre.ir  -  y   clime, 

P      I     jl   ^.    .«_      ;       e. 

:z=d:=ts=: 


CoDyrigbt,  1946. b7  James  D.  Vsagh»D,  Hasic  Pabliahct  ;."v.olcien  Hours, ' 


No.  18. 
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Reaping  What  We  Sow 

A 4-4 rj— 


L.  0.  Brock 
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1.       b,  broth -er  dear, the  time  of  reap-ing,  Is  sure- ly  com- ing  to    as  all; 

2  i  'jkind  of  seed  we  all    are  sow-ing,  While  living  on    the  earth  be-low; 

3  When  sow-ing  time  for  us    is  end -ed,  The  reaping  time  will  then  be  -gin; 

-i   x       i J_   J    J.  i   x      J J_     £& 
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And  all  the  liv  -  ing  and  the  sleep-ing,  If  true  to  God, will  hear  the  call. 
So    let    ns    go  with  hearts  o'erflowing,  And seedfor  Je-sus  let    us    sow. 
And  what  we've  sown  cannot  be  mend-ed,  We'll  surely  reap  for  what  we're  been, 
i 
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cfrfc 


Chorus. 
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Oh,  yes  the  sow-ing    is     on,  and  sure  -  ly  soon  will    be  gone, Let    us     be 
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Care-fnl  here,  here  be-low; 

care  -  ful  here  be-low;  And  keep  on  sow-ing  the  seed 

i  - — -  r>  -a-  J.  *J? 
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We  shall  reap  what-e'er  we  sow. 
for  God, in  word  and  in  deed, For  We  shall  reap  what-e'er  we  sow,  what  we   sow. 
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No.  19.       We  Shall  Sing  Together  By  and  By 

Fay  Wallington  Mrs.  Mabel  Gibbons 
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1.  Oat    be  -yondthe  shad-ows  dim,    in   the   new    Je  -  rn  -  sa- lem,We  shall 

2.  Sor-rows  then  will    all     be  o'er,  we'll  have  joy    for  -  ev  -  er-more,  And  shall 

3.  With  our   Sav-iour    to    be-hold  walk-ing  down  the  streets  of  gold,  We   shall 
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sing    to-geth-er      by  and     by,   by  and 
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Prais-ing  Je-sus    for  His 

by;  Noth-ing there  to  cause  dis- 

With  the  mil  -  lions  there  to 

-a m P— rA * 

It    will     be     a      ju  -  bi  - 
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love    in   that  hap -py  home  a-bove, 

may  thru  the     ev  -  er  -  last-ing   day,  We  shall  sing 

stay  while  the     a  -  ges  pass    a-  way, 
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to  -  geth  -  er    by  and 
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lee  thru -out  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 


lee  thru  -  out  all     e  -  ter  -  ni 
Fine.  Chorus. 
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by,   by  and    by.   We  shallsmg,  sweet-ly  sing, 

We  shall  glad-ly  sing,  we  shall  sweetly 
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With  the    mil -lions    in    that  home    on  high.that  home   on    high; 


smg, 
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No.  20. 

Wm,  R.  W. 


We  Thank  Thee;Lord 


William  R.  Wallace 


1.  We  thank  Thee,Lord,  for    life    and  health,  for   sun -shine  and  the   rain, 

2.  We  thankTnee  for     the   beau-ties  Thou  hast  here     be  -  fore  us  spread, 

3.  But  Lord,  we   thank  Thee  most    of      all     for     Je  -  sus    and  His    love, 

l.        IN        I  -M     >-      >- 
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We  thank  Thee  for    the  har -vest  time,    for  fruits  and   gold  -  en   grain; 

For  love  -  ly    flow  -  ers,  sing  -  ing  birds,  aud  for    the     liv  -  ing  bread; 

For  giv  -  ing    up     His  all,    and  com  -  ing  from   the  courts    a  -  bove, 


EBF 
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D.  S.  un  -  til     tha  crown  is     won; 
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We  thank  Thee   for    the   bless-ings    we      re  -  ceive  from  Thee   each  day, 
We  thank  Thee  for    our    love  -  ly   coun-try   trust -ing      in      Thy  might, 
To       suf  -  fer,  bleed  and     die     for     us     on     lone  -  ly    Cal  -  va    -  ry, 


Ife 
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And    then  we'll  thank  and  praise  Thee  Lord,  thru   all 
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e  -  ter  -  ni    -  ty, 
Fine. 
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For      Thy     re  -  deem-ing    love    to    guide   us      all       a  -  long  the    way, 

A         land    of    peace  and   plen  -  ty    Lord,  up  -  hold -ing  truth  and  right. 

We'll  praise  and  thank Thee,bless -ed     Lord,  un  -til    Thy  face  we     see 

-P-      -•■ 


•A^ _ A- 


-Pt      >- 


■iO^- 


k— rA^ -A -A A r*— 

-E:       g     =E==^=!=^=F|zszJ 

Be  -  fore  Thy  thronewe'll  sing    and  shout  the    glo  -rious   vie  -  to   -  ry. 
Chorus.  ,  .     .      \D.S. 
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We  thank  Thee  and  praise  Thee  for   all  that  Thon  hast  done,  We'll  (hank  Thee  and  praise  Thee 
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No.  21. 

Chas.  W.  V. 


Conscience  Bells 


Chas,  W,  Vaughan 


1.  The  bells   of     my   conscience  are  ring- ing, My    life    in  re-view   I   can 

2.  The  bells  are    so     earn-est  -  ly    peal -ing,  A     mes-sage  to    all  who  are 

3.  The  bells   of     my   conscience  are  swell-ing,  A     cho -rus  of  won-der  -  ful 
r> 75— * — r* * * ■ A  —  m — r*-1 
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see;        Each  word  and  each  deed  they  keep  bring-ing,   In     mem  -  o    -  ry 

sad;         The   love     of      a   Christ  so      re -veal -ing,   E-noughnow  to 

love;       Which  comes  from  the  place  where  are  dwell- ing     Our  dear  ones  in 

» — r*-" — -*- ± — r 
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Chorus. 
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searching    to    me. 
make  the  world  glad. 
heav  -en     a  -  bove. 

-4>- 


The  bells,  the  bells, 

The  bells,consciencebells,the  bells,  warn-ing   bells,t 
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Ap-peal-ing    to     all  who  now  roam;  The  bells, 

sad-ly  may  roam;The  bells,  call -ing  bells, 

■•-     -•-      -0-     -0-     -#-     -•-      -0-    \n^        -0-     -*■ 
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bells,  In-  vit-ing   the  lost     to  come  home. 

bells, pleading  bells,  all    the  lost   to  come  home 
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No.  22.       When  the  Saviour  Takes  Possession 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  Raleigh  Maybin 
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1.  All     the  shad-ows  pass    a -way,  all  your  night  will  turn    to   day,Ev-'ry 

2.  There  is    par-don, peace  and  joy.noth-ing      ev  -  er  can    destroy , There  is 

3.  Trav  -  el     on    the  homeward  way,nev  -  er-more    in    sin     to  stray ,For  those 
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touch  of  grief  and  sad-ness  will    de  -  part; 
strength  and  grace  He  dai-ly   doth    im-part; 

love-ly, shin- ing  mansions  make  a    start; 


There  will    be    no  tho't  of 
What-  so  -  ev  -  er  may  be- 
There'sa  home  pre-pared  a- 
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D.S.    He     will    be  yourdear-est 
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wrong. sigh-ing  chang-es       in  -  to    song, 

tide,   He   will    lin  -  ger      by    your  side, When  the    Sav-iour    takes  pos  - 

bove,fash-ioned    by   His  hand    of     love, 
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Friend, guard  and  guide  you    to    the    end. 
Fine.    Chorus. 
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ses-sion    of  your  heart.  When  the   Sav-iour  takes  pos  -  ses-sion,   takes  pos- 
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,  He  will  dwell  with  you  and  nev- er-more  de-] 
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No.  23. 

J.F.D. 


Saved  By  His  Wonderful  Grace 

J.  F.  Durden 
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1.  I  once  wa8  a  sin  -  ner  a  -  way  from  the  fold,  And  go  -ing  still 
2.1  heard  how  He  suf  -fered  on  Cal  -  va-rv:s  tree.  While dy -ing  to 
3.  'Tis sweet  to      be   walk -ing  this   beau  -  ti  -  ful  wa\ ,  With  Je-sus    my 
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far-ther  a  -  way; 
save  the  lost  race; 
Sav-iour  to  guide; 


But  I  was  so  glad  when  the  sto  -  ry  was  told 
That  mo-ment  the  fu  -  ture  was  ses- tied  for  me, 
I'm   sure    I    shall  see    Him  in    glo  -  ry  someday, 
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k      s  Chorus. 
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How  Je  -  bus  could  save  me  that  day. 
I'm  saved  by   His  won-der  -  ful  grace. 
And  with  Him  I      there  shall    a -bide. 
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I'm  saved 
I'm  saved,! 
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am  saved 


by    His 


=P= 


* — , — * — . — * b- 


P       [}       p=P_— I 


-P--i — ■ r* r* A A I ~F — ^t- 

jp>— E»^gz=pt=B: — i — i — U-  Ep 

kJ      b     b     b     P     I      P     X> 


^_z-__l_-j_J_:_l:._.  __-_p_#_#=d^_^_^_^_#_3 


won-der-fnl  grace, And  kept 

And  kept,  I 


by    His  mar-vel  -ousgrace;Thra 
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am  kept 
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all   of  my  dajs  I'll  keep  sing-ing  His  praise,  I'm  i 


by  His  won-der-fnl  grace. 
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No.  24. 

Mrs.  S.  N. 


Walking  With  the  Lord 


Mrs.  Snowden  Floyd 


F      g  3 — --  Lh — h — V      P — I — 
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1.  Peace  and  love  a -bide  with  -  in, when  our  souls  are  saved  from  sin,  We  are 

2.  It        is    joy    to  serve  each  dav,iear-ing  not    the  dark-enedway, 

3.  Sin  -  ner,  you  can    hap-py     be. come  let    Je -sus  makevou  free, 

!S442=t3=Fb— p:=p=p=t=p=Zp:zEp— £ 
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fe=^=te^ 
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walk  -ing  with  the  Lord;  There  is    joy  each  passing 

We  are  walk-ing  with  the  Lord,with  theLord;But   onr  joy  willgreat-er 

Trust  in  Him  for    ev-'ry- 

-±-      -A-     -A-     -A-  -*--*--*--*- 
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D.  S.  Some  glad  day  when  life  is 


" — rp— p— P— P— I c **"- 


day      in    the  bless -ed  nar- row  way,  We  are  walk-ing 
be       when  His  smil- ing  face  we  see, 
thing  and  your  heart  will  glad- ly   sing, 

£:     -P-    -.-     m    ■-    \»-    -p     -■- 
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e'er    we'll  meet  Je  -sus    on  that  shore, 

Fine.  Chorus. 


We   are  walk-ing 


^ 


, ♦ 
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with  the  Lord.  We  are  walk-ing  with  the 

with  the  Lord,the  bless  -  ed  Lord.  We  are  walk-ing 

h  h  r>  r>  i        .  . 
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Lord,  And  we're  trusting  in  His  word; 

with  the  Lord,  We  are  trust-ing  in  His  word, precious  word; 
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No.  25. 

W.  B.  Walbert 


Wonderful  Story 


feS=^F£=5^^te 
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Perkin  Meador 
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1.  Friend,have  you  heard  the  sweet  sto  -  ry, 

2.  Yon -der    on  Cal  -  va -ry's mountain, 

3.  Je  -  bus     is   now     in  -  ter-ced-ing, 


W- 


Of    Je-sns   who  died    on  the 

He  suf-fered   in  deep    as  -  o  - 

Oh, come  to    Him  now  while  you 

N     -     -k-      .      -»-    -«-   Sk- 
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How  He  came  down  from  His  glo  -  ry, 
There  He  hath  o-peneda  foun-tain, 
While  He    is    ten  -  der  -  ly  plead-ing, 
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To  save      a  poor 

Where  all   may  be 

Oh, plunge  in  the 

h 


r 
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Bin  -ner  like  me? 
cleansed  and  made  free, 
foun.tain  to-day. 


* 
Oh,  won 


Z  f  P 

der  -ful  sto  -ry,  Sal- 

Won-der  -  ful   sto  -  ry   from  heav-en    a-bove,Sal- 
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va-tion    a  -  bun -dant  -  ly    free;  A  mar            -            vel-ons 

va-tion   so    full  and     a  -  bun  •  dant  -  ly   free;  Mar  -  vel-ous  sto  -ry     of 
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sto  -  ry, 
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'Tisflow-ing     for    you   and     for      me. 


won-der-  ful    love, 


'tis   flow-  ing    for 
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Heaven  is  My  Home 


John  Taylor 


-I H 1 " AH  -A ^ A  1  '  - 


I       was  wan-d'ringas     a    stran-ger,  in     a    dis-tant  land, Life  was  filled  with 

Now  I    know   my  soul    is  saved  and  kept  by  grace  di-vine,  While  I  trav-el 

When  my  jour-ney    is   com-plet  -  ed    in  this  world  be-low,  With  the  pow'rs  of 

i-^ — A A  — A A a      a—a — a— »- 
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dis  -  a-point-ments,hope  was  built  on  sand  ;Christ  then  put  His  arms  around  me 
here    be-low,  for  Him    I'll  shout  and  shine;Ev  -'ry  mo-mentl'mo'ershadowed 
sin      de-feat  -  ed,    to  that  homel'll    go;  Then  I 'll  praise  my  blessed  Saviour 

t> — p- 


ges  there  shall  come, Glo  -  ry     hal  -le  - 
Fine.  Chorus. 


mine  and 


heav-en     is 
to    that  hap  ■ 
have  in    that 

Im.    jl     M. 
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to     be    my  home, 
py  home  a-  bove.Glo 
e  -  ter  -  nal  place. 
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ry    hal  -le  -  In-  jah.I'm  so  glad  that 


:_a- 


heav-en     is     my   hap-py  home. 
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heaven  is  my  home,andI  have  a  mansion  there  beneath  that  bright  ce-les-tialdom«; 
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No.  27. 

Will  Duffel 


Come  to  The  Saviour  Today 


B.  F.  White 
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1.  Je  -  sus    is    call-ing  the  lost  ones  home,Sin-ner,  why  long-er     de  - 

2.  Come  with  your  bur-den  of  guilt  and  sin,  He    will  your  spir  -  it     re - 

3.  Come  while  He  pa-tient-ly  calls  for  thee,Par  -  don  He    of  -  fers    to 


■n  ,    .    A — A — A — .* — A — A  -rA — ft — £J- 
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lay? 
lieve; 
all; 
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Out  in  the  dark-ness  oi  sin  you  roam, Come  to  the  Sav-iour  to  -  day. 
Spot -less  your  soul  will  be  made  with -in,  If  you  will  on  -  ly  be-lieve. 
Life  ev  -  er -last -ing  He'll  give  vou  free, If  you  will  an-swerthe  call. 
_A A 4 A A A       A_"_A A_  A A A A . - 


Chords 


Sin-ner  come,  won't  you  come?  While  He  pleads  do   not 

Come, sin-ner  come  come, won't  yon  come? 
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turn  Him   a -way;  Sin-ner  come,  won'tyou 

do    not  turn         Him    a  -  way;  Come, sin -ner  come, 
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come? 
Come, won't  you  come? 
i  f\        l\        i 

j| il *! il 


won't  you  come    to      the    Sav-iour    to-day? 
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No.  28. 

D.  R.  R. 


A  Happy  Home 


D.  R.  Raper 
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1.  I    have  longed  for  a     beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  here     be    - 

2.  Je-sussaid     He  would  go      to    pre-pare    me    that 
3.0,   how  hap  -  py  I'll     be  when  that  home  I     shall 

»5— ft — 2==lA=f:*  * A li * A A— Flfc 1 A 


low,  Yet     I 
home,Wherethe 
see, Hear  the 
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have  no     a-  bid  -ing  place; 
cares  of    this  life  ne'er  press; 
songs  of    the  heav'n-ly  band; 


w 

But       I    have     a  bright  man-  sion  in 

I  am  trust- ing   His  keep-ing,  no 

Shout-ing,  sing  -  ing     for  -  ev  -  er  the 


£— *— *—- , 
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Fine.    Chorus. 


0       0  % 

heav-en     I  know,Purchasedby    my    Redeemer's  grace, 

more  I    shall        roam,  And  my  soul   He   doth  rich  -  ly  bless, 
songs  of    vie     -  fry,   0  -  ver    in  that    e-ter-nal  land. 


Oh,  that 
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D.  S.  Till  He  calls   me    to    live   up  there. 
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beau-ti   -ful  home  in    that  Cit  -  y       a 


0-  £j  -#- 

bove,  Heaven's  joys  there  for-  e?  -  er 
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to  share;         I    will  sing    of  His  prais-es    and  tell     of    His  love, 
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James  Rowe 


Share  Your  Blessings 


Dr.  H.  H.  Martin 

ft— 1 Ps 
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1.  In     thethorn-y    way    of    life  where  so   man-y    are    at  strife, Share  you 

2.  Since  it      is    the  Lord's  command,  with  a    will  -ing  heart  and  hand, 

3.  That  the   life  crown  you  may  wear  in   His    pal- ace  o -ver  there, 

-A-     -A-     -A-  -A-     -A-     -a-     -A-     A-    -A-     A      -A- 
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bless  -  ings    ev  -'ry   day,  Help-ing  need-y 

Share  your  blessings   ev -'ry   day,  yes,  ev  -  'ry   day  Help-ingsoulsthe 

That  your  soul  thru 
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D.  S.  They  are  not  for 


mgs 


ones    to  knew  Christ  the  Lord  who  loves  them  so,Share  your  bless 

lieht   to    see.that  they    al  -  so   may   be  free  Share  your 

Him  may  be  blest  for    all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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you     a  -  lone, help    to  make  the  Giv-er  known, 
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Fine.  Chorus. 
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ev -'ry  day.  Share  your  bless  -  ings  ev-'ry 

ev -'ry  day,  yes,  ev-'ry    day.  Share  y  our  bless-ings  ev-'ry 

J      d       J -A- -A- -A- „    ■#- 
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D.S. 
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day,  Help-ing  oth         -  ers  on  life's  way; 

day, yes, ev-'ry  day,  Help-ing oth-ers,helping  oth-ers  on  life' way; 
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No.  30. 

W,  Oliver  Cooper 


Let  Faith  Lead  On 

Minzo  C.  Jones 
15- 

*=; 

1.  Sol-diers   in   the   Ar  -  my    of  right, 'Ganst  the  wrong  be   read  -  y     to  fight, 

2.  Trust  the  Lord  there's  noth-ing    to   fear,  He    to     us     is      ev  -  er      so  near, 

3.  By    His  sweet  and  won  -der  -ful  grace  you  will  sure  -  ly     win     in    the  race, 


^MMmmMm^mi 
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Soon  shall  fall  the  darkness  of  night. and  the  day  be  gone;Ev  -  er  be  cour- 
Worthy  prayers  He  sure-ly  will  hear, let  alldoubtsbe  gone;Go  ye  for-ward 
And    at  last  you'll  see  His  dear  face  at  the  Glo  -  ry  Dawn ;  Work  and  pray  and 

-gfe=  = . bz=t3=fcj=g:=:b=b zzm 
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age  -  ons  and  strong,  As  von  press  the  bat  -  tie  a-long,'Till  you  sing  the  vie  -to  - 
fear  -less  and  true,  Allthings  right  be  read-y  "to  do,  Brother  dear  I  say  un  - 
joy  -  ful  -  ly  sing,  Bring  all  cares  to    Je  -sus  the  King,  Day  and  night  just  do  the 
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D.  S.  Brother  dear    I    say  un- 
Fine.  Chorus.  ^    ft 
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ry    song, 

to      you,  Through      the  storms  let  faith  lead  on  and 

right  thing,  Let  faith  lead  on, and  on.       Testhru  the  storms  let  faith  lead  on  and 
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to  you, 
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on,For-ev  -  er   be   true  un  -  til  this  earth -iy     life      is 

on,  But  true  un  -  til 
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Let  Faith  Lead  On 
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done;Be    read-y     by  night 


the  right  to      al-ways  do , 
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and  day 
by  night  and  day, 
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No.  31. 

J.  E.  Rankin 
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God  Be  With  You 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain,   By  HiBeounsel  guide, up-hold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain,  'Neath  His  wings  se-cure-ly  hide  you, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  When  life's  per- Ub  thick  con-found  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  Keep  love's  banner  wav-ing  o'er  you, 
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With  His  sheep  6e-cure-ly  fold  you, 

Dai  -  ly    man -ha  still  pro-vide  you,    God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Put    His  arms  un-fail-ing  round  you, 

Smite  death's  threat'ning' waves  be-fore  you, 


Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,        till  we  meet  at  Je -sus'  feet; 

Till  we  meet,  a-gain,  till  we  meet; 
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Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,         God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Till  we  meet,  a-gain, 
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No.  32. 

L.  W.  P. 


I'll  Soon  Be  Sailing  Home 


Luther  W.  Posey 


Written  some  where  in  Germany 

p— 4-^— g— Fs — 8— f— S— *»— I— ^— ^-F^— ^— *-- *— * - — 

1.  There's  a  sweet  and  love-ly  pic-ture   in   my  mind  I     see  to-night, 

2.1       can  see  my  moth-er  kneel-ingby  the   bed-side  ev-'ry  night, I'm set-ing 

3.  In    this  pic-ture   I   can   vi-sion  still  an-  oth-er  home  so   fair, 
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I'm  set-ting  sail 


sail 
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to  cross  the  foam; 
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to  cross  the  foam;  I    c^n  see  tne  dear  old 
Praj-ing  God  to  keep  and 
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'Tis  thehomeof   my  Re- 
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home-stead  and  sweet  fac-es  shin-ing  bright, 

guide  me  al-ways  in  the  path  of  right,  111  soon  be  sail  -  ing 

deem-er,and  some  day  I'm  go-ingthere,  I'll  soon  be    sail-ing 
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Fine.  Chorus. 
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to    that  home. 

to    that  home,  to  that  swe 


Iil  soon  be  sail 
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ing    to  that 
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Be   sail-ing  home, 
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home,  My  loved  ones  there, 

to  that  sweet  home,  My  loved  ones  there, 
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now  bid    me 
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I'll  Soon  Be  Sailing  Home 
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come;  My  sails  are  set  to  cross  the  foam, 

now  bid  me  come;  My  sails  are  set  to  cross  the  foam, 

-A-  -A-  A    A- 


k      i/      !/     P  r     r     v     r 


-=r-* 


:3=p=p=p~b:.: 


No.  33. 

Barber  Edwards 


Jesus  Knows  And  Cares 
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1.  When  the  storm  clouds  gath  -  er      a  -  round 

2.  From  God's  store  house  up    in    His  heav  • 

3.  In    Hisheav-en  yon-der     in     glo - 
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Mrs.  Irene  yancy 

you}And  your  heart  with  troub -le  de-spairs; 
■en  Kich-estbless-ings  free  -  ly  He  shares; 
ry    He     for  you     a    man-sionpre-pares; 
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Trust  in  Je-sus,  He  will  re-lieve 
On  -  ly  ask  and  you  shall  re-ceive 
And  some  day  He;Il  come  and  re-ceive 
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you,  For  He  knows  and  tru-ly  He  cares. 

them,Je  -  sus  knows  and sare-ly  He  cares, 

you,  For   He  knows  and  sure-ly  Hecares. 
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Chorus. 
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He  knows  your  sor-row,  all    of  your  grief, He  knows  just  how    to    give  you    re-  lief; 
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to  pro-tect   so    free-ly  He  shares,  I  know  He  knows, and    I  know  Hecares. 
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No.  34.  Jesus  Will  Lead  Us  Home 

Floyd  Golden  Mrs.  Odie  Comer  McTyre  and  D.  B.  Bickerstaff 
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1.  Je    -  SU9   will  lead    us   safe-ly   thru, help    us  each  day  His  will      to    do, 

2.  Gaid  •  ed    by    His  dear  hand   of    love, soon  we  shall  reach  that  land   a-bove, 

3.  There  we  shall  sing  thru     a  -  ges  long,swell-ing   the  bless  -  ed  vie  -fry  song, 
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As    wepresson    to  heav-en's    glo  -  ry  bright  and  fair; 
Where  we  shall  glad-ly   see    andknow    as    weareknown; 
Praising  Him  for  His  pow'r   to   save  and  keep  the  soul; 
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Mansions  are  waiting 
Then  He  will  bid  us 
Nev-er    a-gain  to 


=&=^= 


.4  4 p_. 

-i \-F — i — •-•is1-- 

-U_C| L__| 


(y — i — ^ — 4 — \—\ 1 1 1 1 — 4- 


•I — I- 

:* 

— i- 

-3- 


rs- 


4- 


-• • 0 

there  weknow,read-y     for      us  when    we  shall  go. Beau  -  ti  -  ful    man-sions 
wel-come  there, in  -  to   that  Cit  -  y  bright  and  fair,Where  we  shall  see   Him 
say  good- by,  nev  -  er     a   heart-achenor      a  sigh, We    shall    be  hap  -   py 
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Fine.  Chorus. 


D.  S.    It     will    be    one  great 
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He  hath  said  He  would  prepare. 

in    His   beau-ty    on  His  throne.  Je-sus  will  lead 

while  the  end-less    a-ges  roll. 


ev  -'ry  day, and    He  will 


ju  -  bi  -  lee  when  we  get  there. 
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keep  us    in  the  way, Leading  in  -  to  that  Ho  -ly  Cit-  y  bright  and  fair; 
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Jesus  Will  Lead  Us  Home 
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Then  we  shall  sing  with  those  we  love, Hap  -  pi  -  est  praise  to  Him      a  -  bove, 
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No.  35.         We'll  Never  Say  Goodby 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman  .  J.  H.  Tenney 
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1.  With  friends  on  earth  we  meet  in   glad-ness,Whileswiftthe  moments  fly;  , 

2.  Howjoy-fol    is     the  hope  that  lin-gers,WhenloTcdonescrossdeath'ssea; 

3.  No    part- ing  words  shall  e'er  be  spok-en,   In    yon -der  home  so    fair; 
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Yet    ev  -  er  comes  the  tho't  of    sad -ness,  That  we  must say/'Good-by.'* 
Tbatwe,when   all  life's  toils  are  end-ed,  With  them  shall  ev  -  er     be. 
But  songs  of    joy  andpeace,andglad-ness,We'llsing  for -ev  -  er   there. 
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Chorus. 
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We'llnev-er    say  good -by    in  heav'n,  We'll  nev-er    say  good-by,(good-by;) 
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For    in   that  land  of    joy    and  song,  We'll  nev  -  er     say   good -by. 
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No.  36.      I  Want  My  Lord  to  Welcome  Me 

J.  0.  T.  J.  0,  Townsend 
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1.  When  the  time  comes  for  me  to  leave  this  world  of  sin  and  care,  I  want  my  dear 

2.  When  the  saints  shall  a- wak  -  en  and  with  Him  shall  fly    a -way, 

3.  On  that  great  glo  -  ry  morning  when  the  saints  go  marching  in, 
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Lord  to  wel-comeme  home; 

I  want  my  dear  Lord  to  wel-comeme  home,  to 


wel  -  come 
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me   home; 
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To  thatcoun-try    e  -  ter-nal,where  the  skies  are  al-waysfair,  I  want  my  dear 
At  the  great  marriage  sup-per  when  the  harps  be-gin   to  play , 
When  with  saints  I  am  singing, hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,free  from  sin . 
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D.  S.  When  I     en  -  ter  tneCit  -  y  'neath  the  bright  ce  -  les-tial  dome, 
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to    wel-come  me  home. 


-^S=J 

======ZZ=3izzJ 

<j> ■ W — P • — J 


b    0    b 


|gr33= 


want   my  dear  Lord  to    wel-come  me  home, to    wel-come  me  htime. 
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Chorus. 
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I  want  my  dear  Lord  to  welcome  me  home, 

I  want  my  dear  Lord  to  welcome  me  home, 
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I  Want  My  Lord  to  Welcome  Me 
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for-ev-er    to  live 


and  nev-er    to  roam: 


For-ev-er  to  live  and  nev-er    to  roam,andnev-er    to  roam 
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No.  37. 


Goodby 


James  D.  Vaughan-. 


± 


ft 


4-^^=^ 


=± 


rfc 


3= 


P 


4=tt 


1.  Sav  -  iour, bless    us      as      we    part,  Fill    our    souls  with  love     di  -  vine"; 

2.  If         on   earth   no    more  we    meet,  Let    us    meet    at  God's  right   hand; 

3.  Here's  my  hand  that    I'll     be    true,  For    that  bless -ed    home  pre  -  pare; 

4.  That   will    be       a      hap  -  py    time,  When  for  -  ev  -  er     free  from    pain; 

5.  While   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    rolls    on,    And  new    glo  -  ries    e'er    un  -  fold; 
-a-     -a-     -a-     -a-  -a-     -a-     -a-  I 
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Com-fort      ev  - 'ry    trou- bled  heart,  May  we    feel  that  we      are    Thine. 

Where  we  shall  each  oth  -  er    greet, 'Mid    the    glo -ries  of      that    land. 

Will  you  prom  -  ise     me    that  you     Will          meet    me  o    -  ver    there? 

In      that   pure    ce  -  les  -  tial  clime,  All    our  friends  we  meet      a   -  gain. 

We    shall  greet  our  loved  ones  there,   On    the  streets  of  shin  -  ing      gold. 
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Chorus. 
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Good  -  by,  good  -  by,  If  on  earth  we  meet  no  more; 

Good-  by, good-by,dear  friends, good-by,  no  more; 
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Good-by,  good-by,  May  we  meet  on  heav-en's  shore. 

Good  -  by, good-by, dear  friends, good-by,  bright  shore. 
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No.  38. 
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He  Gave  Me  His  Spirit 
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1.  In  dark-ness  long  my  soul  had  wan-dered,  till    Je-suscarne  and  took  me   in, 

2.  The har-vest  field   is   ripe  andread-y     forreap-ers  who  are   true  andbrave, 

3.  To-day,  thesoulsof  men  are  hun-gry    forwords  of  truth  and  love   di-yine, 
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My  heart  was  sad  and  heav- y  bur -dened  with  guilt- i  -  ness  and  loads  of  sin. 
To  go  with  sick-les  brightly  shin  -ing,  for  Him  the  gold  -  engrain  to  save. 
For  hap -py  news  of  great  sal  -va-tion,for  sav  -ing  grace  and  peace    of  mind. 
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He  gave    to    me  His    Ho  -  ly    spir  -  it, 

He  gave   to    me  His   spir-  it  true, 
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To   be    my  Friend  and  con -stant  Guide; 

To    be     my  Friend  my    con-stant  Gaide; 
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And  now     I     know  that    He  will  keep   me, 

And  now    I  know  He'll  see     me  thru, 
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He  Gave  Me  His  Spirit 
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Ub  -til    I  shall  reach 


the  oth-  er   side. 
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Un-til     I  shall  reach  the  oth- er   side,  the  oth-  er  side. 
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No.  39. 


I  Feel  Like  Traveling  On 


Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  My   heav-'nly  home        is  bright  and  fair,    I     feel   like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on; 

2.  Its     glit-t'ring  tow'rs    the    son    out-shine,  I     feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on; 

3.  Let    oth  -  era   seek         a   home   be -low,    I     feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on; 

4.  The  Lord  has  been        so   good    to    me,    I     feel  like  trav -el -ing  on; 
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Nor  pain,  nor  death      can     en-  ter   there,  I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on. 

Thatheav'nly   man  -  sion    shall   be    mine,  I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on. 

Which  flames  de-Tour,     or   waves  o'er- flow,    I  feel  like  trav- el  -  ing  on. 

Ua  -  til    that  bless-  ed    home    I      see,     I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,  I     feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing    on,  I    feel  like  trav-el 

trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 
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on;  Myheav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing 

trav-el-ing  on; 
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No.  40. 

J.  B.  H. 


In  the  Morning  of  Joy 


Jesse  B.  Hardin 
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1.  There  will  come  a  glad  time  in     a  bright  sun-ny  clime, Where  there's  noth-ing    to 

2.  On  that  won-der-ful  day  with  the  night  passed  a-way,  In     that  land  where  no 

3.  'Twill  be  sweet  to    be  there  heaven's  glo-ry    to  share, Prais-ing    Je  -  sus  will 
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fret  nor    a-noy;  'Tis      a  place  of  sweet  rest  where  the  iaith-ful  shall 

sin    can   de-stroy;  We'll  be   hap-py   and  free  when  our  lovedones  we 

be    our   em-ploy;  Thru  His  mar-vel  -  ous  grace  we  shall  look   on   His 
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Chorus. 
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rest, Safe  at 

see,  In   that  home, in  the  morning  of    joy. 

face,In  that 
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In    the  morn-ing     of 
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joy, 


There  will     be      no   more  sin     to      de 


In    the  morn-ing  of     joy, 
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on  that    beau  -ti  -   ful 
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In  the  Morning  of  Joy 
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We'll  be 
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in    the  morn-  in? 
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of     joy. 

the    morn-ing 


of     joy. 
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No.  41.   God  Plans  the  Best  for  Me 

G.  Kieffer  Vaughan 

_k | p> 


P=+F£=$=3 


Lizzie  Dearmond 


31 


1.  I      can  -  not  tell,     I 

2.  Thepre-sent  time  is 

3.  So     on    my  way    I 


do  -  not  kDow  What  in  the  fu  -  ture  days  may  be, 
all  I  own,  If  troub  -les  come  my  Lord  is  there, 
joy  -  ful   sing,  His  hand   di-vine   is  hold-ing    me, 

*- — * A — -I rP*     *S- — s£s- 
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If        joy    or    pain   my  lot     be -low, God  plans  the    ver  -  y   best   for    me. 
I  do   not    bear  them  all     a -lone,  He   lifts   my  heart   a  -  bove    de-spair. 

What  e'er  the    com -ing  years  maybring,God  plans  the    ver  -  y   best  for    me. 
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Chorus,    k. 
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God  plans  the  best,  He  cares  for    me, 


'ry  thing  His  love    I 


see, 


==Et2===t==ti=tS?±=B= t==J 
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God  plans  the   best,what-e'er  be-fallj'm  safe  with  Him  who  knows  it    all. 
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No.  42.       You're  Invited  to  That  Singing 

H,  F,  Harkins  Frye 
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1.  There  will  be    an--oth -er  sing-ing    o- ver    in  the    glo  -  ry   land, One    to 

2.  At  thatsing-ing    o  -  ver  yon-der,  in  white  robes  we'll  shout  and  shine,  We'll  be 

3.  All  the  ransomed  will  be  pres-ent  there  to  sing  the   glad  new  song,  And  the 
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which  no  earth-ly  sing-ing  can  compare, can  compare ;For  the  heav-ens  will  be 
free  from  ev-'ry  sor-rowpain  and  care, pain  and  care:  And  we'll  praise  the  King  of 
sweetness  of    its  har-mo  -  ny  will  share, they  will  share;Oh,  my  broth-er  come  and 

* A  —  5 1 A ■ A— r« *. A. • A' 
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ring -ing  with  sweet  bar -mo  -  ny    so  grand, 

glo-  ry,  for  His   love  and  grace  di -vine,  You're  in-vit-ed 

join    us    and  the  oraise  of  Christ  pro-long, 

r>  r>  h 


to  thatsing-ing 


u    P    b    b    b 


m 


mmam 


Fine.  Chorus. 
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ver  there.You'rein-vit 


ed 


b    u    b 

You're  in  -  vit  -  ed 


to  that 
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sing 
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ing 
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hap-py  sing-ing, 

P    1 


Where  they  say  each  guest  a    robe  and  crown  shall 
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You're  Invited  to  That  Singing 
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wear  ,crown  shall  wear;Hal-le-lu-jahs 


P  .  P 

will  bering-nu 


Hal-le  -  lu-jahs 


No.  43. 
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Softiy  and  Tenderly 


will  be  ring-ing, 
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Will  L.  Thompson 
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1.  Soft-ly   and  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  -ry  when  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me; 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting, the  mo-ments  are  passing,  Pass-ing  from  you  and  fromme; 

4.  Oh,  for  the  won-der-fulloveHehaspromised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 
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See    on  the  por-tals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  andfor  me. 
Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mercies  for  you  andfor  me? 
Shadows  are  gath-er-ing,  death  beds  are  com-ing,  Coming  foryou  andfor  me. 
Tho' we  havesinnedjHehas  mer-cy  and  par-don,  Pardon  for  you  andfor  me. 
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Chorus. 
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Come  home,  come  home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry  come  home; 

Comehome,  come  home, 
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Ear-nest-ly,ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  0  sin-ner, comehome. 
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No.  44.      Jesus  Turned  My  Night  to  Day 

A.  Earl  Meader  D.  D.  Th.  D.  L.  E,  Butrum 
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1.  It      was    a    dark  storm-y  night, not     a     star  was 

2.  The  night  was  rough  and   so    cold,  I     was   lost  from 

3.  And  since  the  Lord  saved  my  soul, made  my  heart  Eul  ■ 


~t>— c 

in     sight, None  to 

the     fold,  And  was' 

ly  whole, There  are 


t>   p   p   P 

guide    me  down  the  long  lone-some  road,the  lone-some  road;For    I   knew     I 
slow  -  ly    sink  -  ing  down  to      de-spair,  to   dark    de  -  spair;For    I     long  had 
clouds  that  still   a  -  rise    o'er   my  way,  my    pil-grim  wav;  But  the  bright  and 

-A-     -A-      -A-      -A-       -A-  K 
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had  no  friend  to  go  with 
tru  -  ly  learned  how  the  lost 
morn-ing  Star,shinesup  -  on 
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me  to  the  end,  And  re-lieve  me  of  my 
in  hell  areburned,Andare  pun-ished  with  the 
me  from    a-  far,   And  will  guide  me    to  that 
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D.  S.  Quickly  turned  my  drear-y 
Fine.  Chorus.  k     w 
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my  load,  my  heav-y 
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i 
als    and     my  load,  my  heav-y     load. 
o-critesdown  therewith  them  down  there. So 
of   per-fect  dav,    of    per -feet   dav. 

.  ,       j  jv  j  j  i 
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I  turned  totvard  the  gate,hop-ing 
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night   to brinht-est   day,  to  bright-est  day 
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not 
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late, And 
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en-tered  the  straight  narrow  wav, the  nar-row 
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Jesus  Turned  My  Night  to  Day 
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way;And    I  found  my  Saviour  there,  in 


an  -  swer    to 


my  prayer, 


No.  45.       What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus 


JOSEPH    SCRIVEN. 


Charles  C.  Converse. 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in    Je  -  sus,      All   our   sins   and  griefs  to  bear! 

2.  Have  we  tri-als   and  temp  -ta-  tions?   Is   there  trou-ble    an-  y -where? 

3.  Are    we  weak  and  heav  -  y    la  -  den,    Cumbered  with   a    load    of    care? 

K it ". it — rP : -nH it It * * h rf 
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What  a   priv  -  i  -  lege    to    car  -  ry 
We  should  nev-er    be    dis  -  cour-aged, 
Pre-cious  Sav-iour  still  our   Ref-uge, 


Ev-'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r! 
Take  it     to     the  Lord    in   pray'r! 
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O    what  peace  we   of  -  ten  for  -  feit, 
Can  we   find    a  friend  so  faith  -  f ul 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  for-sake  thee? 

\Jp     |*-'~p 9 9       *       |* 
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tp 


0  what  need-less  pain  we  bear, 
Who  will  all  our  sor-rows  share? 
Take  it    to    the   Lord    in   pray'r; 

1  In  f  r  f -  r 
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All  be-cause  we    do    not    car  -  ry 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev  -  'ry  weak-ness, 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee; 


Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Thou  wilt  find  a     sol  -  ace   there. 
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The  Highway  of  Love 
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Curtis  Taylor 


1.  What  a    woa-der-  ful    sto-ry,  I'm  sing  -  ing      to  -  day, While 

2.  In      the  light    of    His  glo  -  ry,  I'm  press- ing      a-long,For         I      am 

3.  Where-so-ev  -  er     He  leads  me, I'll     fol  -low    each  dav,For 
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Prais-ing    Je-sns,  my  Sav-iour,  the 
Seeking  that  home  above,home  in  heav-en,  And  His  won-der-ful    message, I'm 

And  when lifes work   is    end -ed,  I'll 
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•14  fash-ioned way, For  I 
tell -ing  in  song.Whilel 
go   home  to   stay,  For    I 
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am  walk-ing  the  highway    of  love. 

am  the  highway   of  love. 

am 


Chorus 
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While  I     trav  -  el  this  high-way  home  a     -    bovej'llkeep  on 

On  this  high-way   to  my        home        a  -  bove, 

I     trav  -  el  up    to  my      sweet  home  a-bove, 
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my  home 
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Sing 


the   sto  -  ry 
the  sto  -  ry 
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Keep  sing-ing 
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the 

-M- 


of    His 

sto  -  ry 


God's  love;Soon  I'll 

match    -     less    love; 
of  God's  great  love; 
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Sing       -       ing  of  His  match      -     less 
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love; 


The  Highway  of  Love 
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ter    the    gate,where  all     my   loved  ones      a  -  wait,  For       I 
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No.  47.       Tell  It  Everywhere  You  Go 

W.    B.    W ALBERT. 


James  Rowe. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  saves  from  sin,  mak-eth  pure  with-in,  Sal -va-tion  free  He  doth  be-stow; 

2.  Je  -  sus  keeps  the  true,  leads  them  safe-ly  thru,Andhidesthemev-er  from  the  foe; 

3.  There  are  mansions  bright  in    a  world  of  light,  For  all  who  do  His  will  be -low: 
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All  will  be  re-ceivedand  of  guilt  re-lieved, So 
Cheers  them  on  their  way  to  the  land  of  day,  So 
And  for-ev  -  er  there  they  the  crown  shall  wear,  So 
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tell  it  ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 

tell  it  ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 

tell  it  ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 
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Oh,  tell  it     out,  And  let 

Oh,  tell    it     out   and  sing    it     out, 
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the  weak  and  way-ward  know; 
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Oh,  sing  and  shout,  And  tell 

Oh,sweet-ly    sing  and  glad-Iy  shout, 


it     ev-'ry-whereyou     go. 
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W.  B.  Walbert.  owner.  1920. 


No.  48. 

Y.  E.  P. 


At  The  End  of  The  Way 


Yale  E.  Payne 


1.  In    thisworldwe    are    oft  made  to   won-der,And     so      of  -  ten  we 're  filled 

2.  Tho  we're  of  -ten  made  sad   and   so   lone  -ly,  When  the  world  seems  to    give 

3.  Je  -  sus  sits    on   Histhroneup     in    heav-en,And    He  holds   ev  - 'rv-thing 
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with  dis-may,  dis-may;But  thru  Je  -  sus  some  day,  we  shall  o  -  ver-come 
us  a  frown,afrown;There  is  wait-ing  for  us  in  that heav-'nly home 
in      His  hand, Hishand;Ev  - 'ry  heart-ache  and  sor  -row  He'llhelp  us  bear 
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Chorus. 
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There'll  be     a  song 


Hap 


-    py 
at  the 


With  a   song,  at    the  end   of   the  way 
Won-drous  peace  and   a  brieht  shining  crown. 
If    we'll  on  -  ly     o  -  bey  His  com-mand. 
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song  at    the  end   of   the  way,  When  our  sor-rowshave 

end    of    the  way,  When  earth -ly   sor     -    rows  have    all  passed  a- 

|hPbir>  J  hlhh 

a)     aI     a!      j!     aI      aI pl_sj.  _g >|     -*•  -■-■    W 4l__*L. 

— a 1 a m — ha h—— b ' b— ~^— - 


L> 


-F^ — r — ^— -£- 


all  passed   a 
way; 
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the  hope 


Bless    -       ed     hope     of     the 
of      the  saints,   on    that 
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At  The  End  of  The  Way 
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saints, on    that  day, There 'II be       a    song    at      the    end     of      the     way. 
day, 
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No.  49.       God  Shall  Wipe  All  Tears  Away 


J.    D.   Y. 


James    D.    Vaughan 
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1.  Here  we  have   a  time  of  sor  -  row,  Pain  and  anguish  day  by  day; 

2.  Weeping  eyes  shall  weep  no  long  -  er,  Peace  and  joy  shall  last  for  aye; 

3.  At    the  bed-side  of    the  dy  -  ing,    To    the  weeping  gent-ly  say; 
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But  there'll  come  a  time  of  glad-ness, 

In    that   E -den  land  up  yon  -  der,  "God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a -way. 
That  in  heay'n  there  is    no   sor  -  row, 
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Praise  the  Lord,  how  sweet  the  prom- ise,    As    we   trav 
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That  in  heav'n  there'll  be    no    sor -row, "Godshall wipe  all  tears    a 
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No.  50. 

Fay  Wallington 


Holy  Light 


M.  D,  McWhorter 
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1.  There's  a  Lightthat's  brightly  shin-ing  o'er  my  ransomed  soul  to-day, Flooding 

2.  Oh, this  Light  that  shines  upon  me,  is  the  Light  of  God's  greatlove,Call  -ing 

3.  Blessed  Light  keep  shining  on  me,  let  Thy  radiance  flood  mysoul,Till  with 


3t 

me  with  joy  and  glad-ness, driving  shad-ows  all  a-way;;Tis  the  light  of  full  sal  - 
me  to  realms  of  glo  -  ry  in  the  courts  of  rest  above;  :Tis  the  light  of  bless-ed 
joy    I  reach  the  Cit  -  y  ,keep  mine  eyes  up  -  on  the  goal;Shine  up-onthe  path  be- 
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va-tion,fill-ing   me  with  peace  and  love,Brinj 

Je-sus, Christ  the  Father' son-ly  Son, Ho 
fore  me,guide  my  footsteps  all  the  way,  Till 
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-inghope  of  rest  andglo-ry,Ho-ly 

•  ly  Light  that  points  the  sinner   to  the 

I    see  the  face    of  Je-sus  in  that 
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Chorus. 
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Light  from  hea?'c  a-bove. 

crown  that  mnst   be  won.      Ho-ly  Light  from  heaven's 

land  of   per-fect  day. 
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in6up-on   my   soul, 
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Let  the  floods  of  glo-ry  grand. 0  -  ver  me  now  roll;Till    I  reach  the  courts  abore 
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Holy  Light 
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and  my  Sav-iour  see, Keep  the  Light  of    per-fect  love  shin-ing      o  -  ver   me. 


No.  51. 


Lead  Me  Shepherd 


HENRY    H.    TlLSON. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Lead    me  through  the    fields    of      sun-shine,  And 

2.  Lead    me,  Shep-herd,  through  the    val -leys, Lest 

3.  Lead    me  through  the  night's  grim  shad-ows,  To 
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the  pas -tures  green; 

I   go   a  -  stray; 

the    per  -  feet  dawn; 
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On  Thy  arms  of  love  and  mer  -  cy,  Let 
Lead  me,  kind  -  ly  Shep-herd, lead  me,  To 
Of       the      day      to   which  we're  hast- 'ning,  Lead 


me  ev  -  er  lean, 
the  per-fect  day. 
me    kind  -  ly      on. 
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Lead  me,  lead  me, 

Lead  me,     lead  me,   gent  -  ly     lead  me, 
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Lead  me,  lead 

Lead    me,     lead    me,      ev  -  er 
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Jamea  D.  Vaujhan,  owner,  1S24. 


me,  Lead  me  gent  -  ly      on 

lead    me, 
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No.  52. 

Mrs.  H.  G.  G. 


Mrs.  H.  G.  Gillock 


I'll  Soon  Be  Going 

f  -♦-    -♦-     ^     -♦-    -♦-  ^      ^     -♦-  -♦-    -*-     -♦-     -*-  -♦- 

1.  Someday  I'm  go-ing    to  heav-en     Iknow,AndsoonI'll   be    Ieav-ing  this 

2.  Je  -  sus  will  guide  me  as   up-ward  I     go,  Thorongh  be    the   jour-ney,  the 

3.  Friends  of  -  ten  leave  me,  I   won-der  and  wait  The  summons  to  meetthem  at 
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old  world be-low;Crossing  the  Jor-dan,tho  chill  -  y  and  wide, Will  then  be 
way  He  doth  know;Clinging  still  clos-er  to  Him  ev  - 'ry  hour, For  sure  -  ly 
heaven'sfairgate;Won't  it     be    glo-ry   for  -  ev -er      to  share  The   won-ders 
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as   noth-ing  with  Je -sus   to  guide. 

He'll  keep  me   by  won-der  -ful  pow'r.  Soon  I'll  be    go-ing,  yes)  I'll  be    go-ing 

of   heav-en ,  with  loved  ones  up  there. 
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o  -  ver  the  tide,  Sing  -  ing, 

oh,  glo  -  ry,  I'll  3ing  hai  -«e  -  lu  -  jah,sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah, 
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thereto     a-bide;  Glo  -  ry 

For-ev  -er,  oh,  what  a  meet-ing,glad  hap-py meet-ing 
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I'll  Soon  Be  Going 


to 
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there  on  the  strand,  Wei  -  come,  in  that  good  land. 

Awon-der-ful   gladhap-py  wel-come,  I  shall  be  giv-en, 
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No.  53.        I  Shall  Be  At  Home  With  Jesus 

Jennie  Wilson.  James  D.  Vaughan. 

With  feeling. 
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1.  Tears  of  time  are  swift-ly  pass  -  mg,  Bring-ing  near  -  er  heav  -  en's  goal; 

2.  Aft  -  er  all  the  days  of  wait  -  ing,  For  His  voice  to     bid   me   come, 

3.  Aft  -  er  leav-ing  earth -ly  pathways,  Which  my  wea-ry  feet  have  pressed, 

4.  Aft  -  er  last  fare-wells  are  SDok-en,  I  shall  meet  dear  ones  I've  known, 
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Soon  I'll  be   at  home  with  Je  -  sus,  While   e-ter-nal     a  -  ges   roll. 

I    shall  walk  be-side  my  Sav-iour,  'Mid  bright  scenes  where  an-gels  roam, 

I    shall  stray  by  life's  fair  riv  -  er,  Find -ing    ho  -  ly  peace  and  rest. 

In    the  pres-ence  of  our  Sav-iour,  When  we  stand  be  -  fore  His  throne. 
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O   how  pre-cious  is  the  prom  -  ise, 


That  with  glad-ness  fills   my  soul! 
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I   shall  be   at  home  with  Je  -  sus,        While   e  -  ter 


nal     a  -  ges    roll! 
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No.  54. 

Mrs.  J.  C  C. 


When  I  Get  Home 


Mrs.  J.  C.  Covington 
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1.  When  I    am  thru 

2.  Down  here  we  have 

3.  Some  morning  I 
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with  trouble  and  sor-  row,troub-le     and 
to  part  with  our  loved  ones,  part  with  our 
willwak-en     in   glo  -  ry ,  wak  -  en     in 
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sor -row, In  this  war 

loved  onrs,And  our  grief 

glo  -  ry,  Join  the  song 
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tornworldbe-low,thisworld  be-low;I'm  go-ing 
is  hard  to  bear,  is  hard  tobear;But  our  dear 
of   joy  andpraise,  of  joy  andpraise;Of  Him  I'll 
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somehap-py    to-mor-row,hap-py     to-mor-row, With  the 

will  help  us    to  bear  them, help  us  to  bear  them,Andfor 

oh,won-der  -  ful  sto  -  ry ,  won-der  -  ful  sto  -  ry ,   With  my 
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wholovesme    so, who  lores  me  so.Whenl  gethome 
that homeprepare,thathome prepare.  When  I  gethome 

thru  ead-less  davs,thru  end-less  days. 
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to  that  good  land,  Free  from  sor -row, 

to  that  good  land, to  that  good  land, I'll  be  free  from  ev  -'ry  sor  -  row,  'twill  be 
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When  I  Get  Home 
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grand,  it   will 
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With  -  in   that   ho 


ly    Cit  -  y 
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fair,  Heaven's  glo-ry,  friends  will  share  with  me 

lyCit-y  fair,  Glo-ry,  share  with 
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up   there. 
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share  with  me  up  there. 
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No.  55.      Thou  Thinkest  Lord, of  Me 


E.  S.  L. 


E.  S.  Lorenz 
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1.  A  -  mid  the  tri-als    which  I   meet,  A -mid  the  thorns  that  piercemy  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of    life  come  thronging  fast,  Up -on    my   soul  their  shad- ows cast, 

3.  Let  shadows  come, let  shad-ows  go,  Let  life    be  bright  or     dark  with  woe, 
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One  tho't    re- mains  su  -  preme-ly  sweet, 

Theirgloomre- minds  my      heart   at  last,  Thou  think-est,  Lord,  of      me. 

I        am    con -tent,  for       this     I  know, 
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I     fear  when    Thou   art  near,  And  think- est,  Lord,  of 
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me? 
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Thou  thinkest, Lord,  of     me,  (of    me,)Thouthinkest,Lord,of   me,  (of    me,) 
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No.  56.        He  Put  His  Seal  Upon  My  Soul 

W.  W.  Willie  Willmurth 

t)  -*-  -*-  -♦-     ^  -♦-  ^     -♦-     ^  ^      ^      -♦- 

1.  When  I  was    a    sin -ner  lost  in   sin,  Je  -sus  came  a   long  and  took  me    in, 

2.  All  my  sins  are  un  -  der  His  own  blood,  and  my  life   is    hid  with  Christ  in  God, 

3.  I     am  liv  -  ing  now  with-in  His  care, trusting  in  His  word  that  doth  de-clare 
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and  whole,  so  free  and  whole; 
■  en's  goal, on  heav-en's  goal; 
a  home  with  Him  while  end  -  less     a  -  ges   roll,  while  a  -  ges  roll; 
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me  His   par-don  sweet  and  made  me  free 
to  His  name.mv  eves  are  fixed  on  heav 
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It  was  not  of  works  lest  I  should  boast,  but 'twas  thru  His  grace, the  ho-ly  Ghost, 
Noth-ing  now  can  turn  my  feet  a  -  side  if  with-in  His  love  I  will  a-bide, 
Liv  -  ing  with  the  saints  in  His  em-brace, prais-ing  Him  for  His    re-deem-ing grace, 
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Came  in  -  to   my  heart  and 

For      I  know  that  He  has  put  His 

For    the  day    He  came  and 


seal  up  -on    my  soul,  up  -on    my  soul. 
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D.  S.  I   am  trust-ing  Him  who 
Chorus.  ^ 


--V 


:jferf=§E 


=3s: 

#— 


-• — • — •— 


safe  with  Him, 


I'm  safe  w'th  Him, 


while  a  -  ges 
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while  a  -ges  roll, 
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He  Put  His  Seal  Upon  My  Soul 
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My  name   is  stamped 

my  name  is 
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Now  heav-en     is  my    fi  -  nal   goal,  for 

Nowheav-en     is  my     fi  -  nal  goal, 


No.  57. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Near  The  Cross 


W.    H.    DOANE. 
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1.  Je   -  sus  keep    me    near    the  cross!  There    a       pre  -  cious  foun- tain, 

2.  Near  the  cross,     a     trem-bling  soul,  Love    and    mer  -  cy    found  me; 

3.  Near  the  cross!    0    Lamb    of  God,  Bring  the   scenes   be  -  fore    me; 

4.  Near  the  cross    I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing     ev  -  er; 
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Free   to       all 
There  the  bright 
Help  me   walk 
Till     I     reach 
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a      heal  -  ing  stream,  Flowedfrom  Calv'ry  's  moun  • 
and   Morn-ing   Star      Sheds  its  beams    a  -  round 
from    day    to    day,     With    its    shad-ows  o'er 
the    gold  -  en    gate,     Just      be  -  yond  the     riv  - 


tain. 
me. 
me. 
er. 
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D.S.Till    my     rap 
Chorus. 
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1  tured  soul  shall  find      Rest     be  -  yond  the     riv 
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No.  58. 

M.  W.  E. 


Will  The  Light  Shine  On  Me  ? 

Marion  W.  Easterling 


1.  There's  a     val -ley  dark  and drear,Val -ley     of   dread-ful   part-irig  here, One  by 

2.  Some  de-lisht  in  wealth  and  fame,  Oth -ers    in-dulge  in     Bin    and  shame,  Not  con- 

3.  Thereis   con -so -la-tion  sweet,  If     the    con  -di-tions  we    willmeet,Or  the 
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one  we  all  are  go  -  in  2  thru;  Oh  the  sor -row,  pnin  andwne  If  we  are 
cerned  a  -  bout  the  things  worth  while;  B  it  how  sad  their  aw  -  ful  fate.  When  they  have 
One  who    aiedon   Cil-va-ry;   He    ^iilcom-fort   in    that  hour  All  the  re- 
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Chorus. 


not     pre-pared  to    go,  Not     a    ray    of   heav -en's light  in   view. 

learned    it       is      too  late,There's   a  frown  in  -  stead  of  heav-en'ssmile.Will  the 

deemed   by     His  great  pow'r,Faith-ful  Friend  in      life   and  death  is      He. 
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light 
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ry  Iightrshine  on  me, 
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shine  on    me, 

heav-en's  light  shine  on  me,  when  I 
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cross  the  deep  mys  -  tic    sea, 

cross  the   sil  ■ 
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cross  the  dark  sil-ent   sea; 
ent  sea, 


If  I'm 
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Will  The  Light  Shine  On  Me 
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true,  andfaith-ful  be, 

True  to  theLord.downhere,  serve  Him  and  faith-ful     be,    It   will 
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Heav-en's  light  then  will  shine,  heav  -  en      will  shine   on  me. 

shine,  The  light   of 

No.  59, 

B.   E.  Barber  Edwards. 


We'll  Give  Him  Glory 
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1.  When  eve  -  ning  shadows    soft  -  ly    fall   Up  -  on    our  path-way   here; 

2.  When  days  are  bright  and  health  is  good,  When  we've  so  much  to      do, 

3.  Oh,      let     us   not    for -get    my  friend,  Thru  Him  we  dai  -  ly     live; 
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Fine. 
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How  oft  -en  then,  do  we  re  ■>  call  Our  Saviour's  love  so  dear. 
Oh,  do  we  thank  Him  as  we  should,  For  bless- ings  all  so  true? 
So      let   our  thanks  each  day   as  -  cend,  All    hon  -  or  to  Him  give. 

T  .rr  r  t. 
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D.  S.  Oh,    hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!   hal  -   le  -  lu  -  jah!  Let    us  shout  and  sing. 
Chorus. 
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With  thank -ful hearts,  we'll  give  the  glo  -  ry    un  -  to  Christ  our  King; 

our  heav- 'nly  King; 
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No.  60. 

F.  R. 


Come  And  Go  With  Me 


Fred  Rich 


fr-a  p  J>  Ap^^-if-^iM^M 
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1.  I'm  walking  in   the  beau-ti-ful  way  and  head-ed  for  that  fair  land  of   day, 

2.  When   I  shall  cross  the  mys-ti-cal  sea,  my  Sav-iour,  I  know  will  welcome  me, 

3.  With  faith  I'm  dai-ly  press-ing  a-long,  andknow-ing  it  won't  be    ver  -  y  long 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A- 
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There  with  my  dear  Lord  to  ev  -  er  stay,  no  more  to  roam,  no  more  to  roam; 
Oh,  what  a  glad  morningthat  will  be  in  that  fair  clime,  in  that  fairclime; 
Till      I    shalljoin   in   the  hap -py  song  with    all   the   free,  with  all   the  free; 
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And  when  I  reach  that  cit -y     so  fair,  I'll   ev  -  er   be  hap-py    o-verthere, 


The   bells  of  joy  for-ev-er  will  ring  and  all  the  glad  saints  will  shout  and  sing, 
The    sing-in?  there  I  know  will  be  grand  when  millions  shall  sing  up  -  on  the  strand, 
F\      f\      K  -a-    -a-    -A-    -A- 

9      N       .       S      h       S       h      IS      .        w  FlNE 


S: 


C"  J    L>   "b    f 

And  nev  -  er  shall  know  a  pain  or  care  in  that  sweet  home, in  that  sweet  home. 
'Twill  ev-er  be  one  e  -ter-nal  spring  there  all  the  time,  yes,  all  the  time. 
In    heav-en's  e -ter -nal  glo -ry  land  be-yond  the    sea,  be-yond   the    sea. 
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D.  S.  Jast  sing-ing  and  shouting  hal 
Chorus. 
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the  time,  yes,  all  the  time. 
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Oh,  won,t  you  come"  and  go  with  me? 

Oh,won'tyoucome and  go     a-long  with  me? 
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Come  And  Go  with  Me 
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And  sing  the  praise  of    Je  -sus  our  Sav-iour    in    that  clime,  in   that  fair  clime; 
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Oh,  what    a    hap    r  py  time 'twill  b'e, 

Oh, what  a  glad and  hap-py  time 'twill  be, 
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I  Need  The  Prayers 
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No.  61. 

.     .    .     "and  pray  one  for  another  .    .    .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 
J.   D.  V.  manavaileth  much"  James  5:  16.         James  D.  Vaughan. 

With  feeling. 
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1.  I   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  While  trav:lingo'erIife'sruggedway,  That 
2.1   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  To  help  me    in  each  try- ing  hour,  To 
3.1   want  my  friends  to   pray  for  me,  To  hold  me  up    on  wings  of  faith,  That 
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Fine.    Chorus. 
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I  may  true  and  faithful  be,  And  live  for  Je-sus  ev-'ryday. 

bear  my  tempted  soul  to  Him,  That  He  may  keep  me  by  His  po  w'r .  I  want  my  friends  to 

I  may  walk  the  narrow  way,  Kept  by  our  Father's  glorious  grace. 
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D.  S. — I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love. 
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pray  for  me ,  To  bear  my 
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soul  a-bove,And  in-ter-cedewithGodfor  me; 
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No.  62.        The  Blood  Stained  Ground 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  R.  G.  Wilkins 
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1.  The  ground  was  stained  with   sa -cred  blood, with  sa-cred  blood, 

2.  My    sins    are  nailed  to   Cal-v;ry's cross, to  Cal-v'ry's  cross» 

3.  No  more   a   slave  to   sin   and  fear,  to   sin     and  fear, 
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When  by  the   Sav 
My   soul  is  cleansed 
My  heart  re-sounds 
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iour's  cross  I   stood, His  cross    I   stood; 

of    all    it's  dross,  of    all     it's  dross; 

with  gladsome  cheer, with  gladsome  cheer; 
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'TVas  there  my  soul 
'Twas  there  I  heard 
The  heal  -  ingstreams 
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sal-  va  -  tionfound,sal  -  va  -  tion found, 
the  joy-ful  sound, the  joy  -  ful  sound, 
of    love   a -bound, of   love    a -bound, 
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While  kneeling  there,  on 

While  kneel-ing  there, 
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the  blood  stained  ground, 

on  the  blood  stained  ground. 
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Chorus. 


The  blood  stained  ground,  the  blood  stained  ground , 

The  blood  stained  ground ,  the  blood  stained  ground, 
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The  Blood  Stained  Ground 
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Where  love  and  grace  and  peace  a-bound; 

Wherelove  and  grace  and  peace  a-bound; 
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'Twas  there  my  soul  Sal- va-tion found, 

'Twas  there  my  soul  Sal-  va  -  tion  found, 
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Glory  to  His  Name 


EXisha  A.  Hoffman  J.  H.  Stockton 
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1.  Do'wnat  the  crosswheremy  Saviour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried; 
2.1       am  so  won-drous-ly  sated  from  sin,  Je-sus  sosweet-ly     a-bideswith-in; 

3.  Oh!  precious  fountain  that  sates  from  sin  1  I     am  so  glad   I   have  entered  in; 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the  Savioor's  feet; 
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Fine.   Chorus. 
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There  to  my  heartwasthebloodap-plied, 

Thereat  the  cross  where  He  took  me   in,    Glo-ry    to    His  name.  Glo-ry   to  His 

There  Je-sus  savesme  andieeps  me  clean, 

Plunge  in  to-day  and  be  made  complete, 
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name,        Glo-ry    to    His  name; 
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There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied , 
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No.  64.        Go  to  Jesus  With  Your  Trouble 

G.  A.  P.  G.  A.  Phillips 
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1.  When  yon  need  someone    to   help  you     as    you 

2.  Wheno'er  some-thingyon  are  griev-ing,  and  your   soul    has   lost 

3.  If    you  hope    to  meet  up   yon-der   with  the     ones    you  love 
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life's  way, 
its  song, 
so    dear, 
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Call    up  -  on     the   bless -ed    Sav-iour,   He  will     turn  your  nieht  to 
Look  a -way  to     Christie  -  liev  -  ing,   He  will  make  your  faith  grow 
You  should  nev  -  er       sit     and    pon  -  der      o  -  ver  things  that   make  you 

-A-      -A-  -A-        -A-        -A-         A-  A-        -A-  I 
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day; 

strong; 

blue; 


times  of  great-est  sor-row,  in 
broth-er,  cease  your  pin  -  ing,  if 
must  keep  on     be  -  liev  -  ing,     mat- 


the  time  of  great-est  need, 
to  God  you  will  be  true, 
ters   not   what  comes  your  way j 
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Go    to 
He   will 
Of     the 


Him. His  help  to  bor-  row,  for 
place  a  sil  -  ver  lin  -  ing  on 
Sav  -  ionr's  love    re  -  ceiv  -  ing,    till 

A-  -A-      -A-        -A- 


He  is  a  friend  in  -  deed, 
the  dark-est  cloud  for  you. 
you  reach  that  land     of       day. 
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Go      to    Him  with   all    your  troub      -      le,  Tell   Him 

Go      to     Him,  with     your  troub  -  le, 
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Go  to  Jesus  With  Your  Trouble 
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Tell  Him    all 

g=r~  r — ec 


a  -  bout  your  need; 

of     your    need, 


And   your     joy 
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And   your    joy 
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will  more  than  doub     -    le,  Je  -  sus 

then  will  doub-le, 


a  Friend  in  -deed. 

a    Friend  in -deed. 
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No.  65. 

Rev.J.H.S. 


Only  Trust  Him 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton 
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1.  Come,ev  - 'ry    soul     by     sin     oppressed, There's  mer  -cy   with    the  Lord; 

2.  For     Je  -  sus  shed   His    pre -cious blood,  Rich  bless-ings   to      be -stow; 

3.  Yes,   Je  -  sus     is      the  Truth,  the  way   That  leads  you    in  •  to    rest; 

4.  Come, then, and  join    this    ho  -  ly    band  And    on     to     glo  -  ry      go; 
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And   He     will  sure  -  ly     give   you  rest,   By  trust-ing     in      His  word. 

Plunge  now  •  in  -  to     the   crim  -  son  flood  That  wash  -  es  white    as  snow. 

Be  -  lieve     in    Him  with -out     de  -  lay,    And  you    are     ful  -  ly  blest. 

To  dwell    in    that    ce  -  les  -  tial  land, Where  joys  im-mor-tal  flow. 
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D.S, —  He    will  save  yon,  He    will  save  you,  He    will  save  yon  now. 
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On  •  ly    trust       Him,    on  -  ly    trust  Him,   On  -  ly    trust  Him  now; 
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No.  66. 

W.  B.  Walbert 


My  Saviour  Cares  For  Me 


T.  S.  Williams 
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1.  When  the  way  is  dark  and  drear  and   the  clouds  Lang  low ,  There  is    One  who's 

2.  He's  a  sym -pa- thiz-ing  Friend,   ev  -er   just   the  same, Peace  and  com-fort 
3.1      can  feel  the  gen -tie  touch  of    His  hand  di-vine,I       can  hear  His 
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al-waysnear,  ev-'ry-whcre  I  go;  Tho' the  world  may  on  mefrown, 
He  doth  send,  bless  His  ho  -  ly  name;  Safe  with  -in  His  ten  -  der  care, 
ten -der  voice,  say -ing, "Child  of  mine,  Fol  -  low    me   and    nev  -  er  fear, 
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He's  my  con-stant  stay, Tarn -ing 
sheltered  by  His  love,  I'm  re - 
stay  close  by  my   side,  So    I'm 
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all  the  shad-ows  in  -  to  bright-est 
joic  -ing  on  my  way  toheav'na- 
safe  with  Him,whatev  -  er    may   be 
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cares,  He  cares  for    me, 
cares,  tru  -  ly  cares  for 
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me, 
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And  His  hand   of    love  clear -ly      I      can  see; 

His  hand  of   love  in  ev  -  'ry  -  thing  I    clear    -     ly  see; 
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My  Saviour  Cares  For  Me 
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He  bids  me  walk         each         day  with -in    the  nar     •     row        way, 
Bids   me  walk  each  day,  in      the  nar-rowway, 
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I    know  my  bless -ed     Sav  -  iour  cares     for   me,    He    cares   for    me. 
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No.  67. 
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Walking  and  Talking  With  Me 

Geo.   Q.  Wigington. 
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1.  I      am    so   hap-py   ev- 'ry  day,  Since  Jesus  walks  with  me;  And  cares  and  troubles 

2.  When  dark  and  lone-ly  seems  the  way ,  He  takes  me  by  the  hand;  And  leads  me  on  t'ward 

3.  Re-deem-ing  love  is  nowmysong,  I'll  sing  it    all  the  time,  For  I   amHisand 
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D.  S.—I'mglad to  tell,  with 

Fine   Chorus. 
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pass   a-way,  Because  He'swalkingandHestalkingwithme. 

that  bright  land,  Yes,  He  is    walking  and  He'stalking  with  me.  He's  walk-ing  and 

He     is  mine,  Yes,He  is    walking  and  He's  talking  with  me. 
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me  'tis  well,  Because  He's  walking  and  He'stalking  with  me. 
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talk-ing  with  me,  '  He's  walking  and  talk-ing  with 

He's  walking  with  me,  He's 
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No.  68. 
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Going  Home  to  Glory 


Jesse  B,  Hardin 
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1.1  am    in    the  fight  for  Je-sus,  and   I'm 

2.1  am    on   the  road  to  heav-en  land      of 

3. Don't  you  want  to   join  this  ar-my  fight -ing 
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here   to    stay,  For      I 
per  -  feet  love,  And  I've 
for    the  right,  And  go 
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mean    to     go     to   glo-ry,     and  I'm  on    my  way:  When  the  tempter  tries  to 

made  my    prep-a  -  ra  -  tfon   for  that  home  a  -bove;  'Tis  the  place  my  bless-ed 

me    to     be  with  Je-sus      in   that  land  of  light;  There  to   live  in  peace  for 
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lead  me  from  the  way  I've  plannedjt      is      then  I      call  on    Je-sus,  and  He 
Sav-iour  promised  to  pre-pare,It    will    be    my  hap -py  dwelling  when  I 
ev  -  er      with  each  ransomed  soul, Sing-ing  prais-es    to      our  Saviour  while  the 
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helps  me  stand. I'm  on  the  way 

land  up  there.  I'm  on  the  way 

a    -   gesroll. 
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to  glo-ry  land 
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join  the  saints  up  -  on 


b    u 

the  strand; 

the  strand, up-on  the  strand; 
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Going  Home  to  Glory 
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Keep  me  Hnm-ble   and  sub-mis-sive,  bless-ed      Sav-iour,     now     I      pray, 
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Till      I    reach  my  home  e  -  ter  -  nal,    in     that  land  of  day, 

in     that  land    of    per  -  feet   day. 
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No.  69. 

P.  P.  B. 


Almost  Persuaded 


P.  P.  Buss. 
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1.  "Al-most  per-suad-ed"  now     to      be  -  lieve;      "Al-most  per-suad-ed' 

2.  "Al-most   per-suad-ed,  "come, come  to  -  day;       "Al-most  per-suad-ed' 

3.  "Al-most  per -suad-ed,"har- vest    is     past;       "Al-most  per-suad -ed~ 
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re  -  ceive:       Seems  now 
;      a  -  way;        Je   -    sus 
les  at      last;      "Al  -  most 

some   soul    to     say, "Go   Spir  -  it, 

in  -  vites  you  here;  An -gels    are 
can  -  not      a  -  vail; "Al-most" is 
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go  Thy  way, 
lin-g'ring  near, 
but    to     fail; 


Some  more  con-ven-ient    day,  On 
Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so    dear;  0 
Sad,   sad,  that    bit  -  ter  wail,"Al 
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Thee  I'll    call, 
wan-d'rer  come! 
most  but  lost." 
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No.  70.  I'm  on  My  Way  to  Heaven's  Land 

Millard  A.  Glenn  J.  Porter  Thomason 
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to  heav-en'sland,  to  heav-en's  land, Where  an-gels 
a -long  with  me,  a -long  with  me,  And  keeps  me 
ry  day  for    me,  glad  day  for    me.  When  I     get 
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I.I'm   on    my  way 

2.  Mv  Sav-iour  walks 
3. 'Twill  be    a    glo 


sing 
hap 
there 


up  -  on  the  strand, up-on  the  strand;  And tho'  the  way 
py,glad  and  free,  so  glad  and  free;  Tho'  Satan  tries 
and  loved  ones  see, my  loved  ones  see;     I'll  join  them  in 
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rough  and  long,  be  rough  and  long,  I  mean  to 
tempt  my  soul,  to  tempt  my  soul,  WithJe-sus 
song, and  sing, their  song, and  sing      The  praises 
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Chorus. 


song, their     hap  -  py  song.  I'm     on 
goal,  shall  reach  the  goal. 
King,  my   Lord  a"nd  King. 
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oh,  praise    the 
my    way,     oh,  praise    the 
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Lord,  A   crown   to     wear 

Lord,   oh,  praise  the  Lord,  A   crown 
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I'm  on  My  Way  to  Heaven's  Land 


-:p: 


ward; 
ward, 


_,    And   when   I      reach 
ward;  And   when 

-•-  -0-      -'•- 

:£— f 


:=t= 


that   shin 
reach  that   shin 


ing 
ing 


\>    i>     D 

I'lllive    up  there  for- ev  -  er -more. 

shore,that  shining  shore,  I'll  live   uptherefor-  ev  -  er-more.forevermora. 
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1.  Hov  -  er    o'er    me,  Bo  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  canst  fill  me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it,  Tho'  I  can -not  tell  Thee  how; 
3.1  am  weak -ness, full  of  weak-ness,  At  Thy  Sa-cred  feet  I  bow; 
4.  Cleanse  and  com -fort,  bless  and  save  me, Bathe,  0  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 
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Fill    me  with  Thy  hal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0    come,  and  fill    me  now. 

But     I    need  Thee, great- ly  need  Thee, Come,  0    come,  and  fill    me  now. 

Blest  di- vine,    e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir -it,     Fill  with  pow'r, and  fill    me  now. 

Thou  art  com -fort -ing    and  sav- ing,  Thou  art  sweet -ly  fill -ing  now. 
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D.S.-Fill  me  with  Thy  hal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0  come,  and    fill    me  now. 


=t 


=t=± 


^=^ 


-H 


H- 


-^ 


1 — r 

Fill    me    now,        fill     me    now,       Je  -  sus,  come,  and     fill     me    now; 
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No.  72.  I'm  Looking  For  His  Coming 

T.  M.  S.  *  T.M.Stevens 

1.  This  old  world  is    reel-ing   and  rock-ing,    sin    is    rag  -ing    ev  - 'ry  where, 

2.  This  old  world  is    drift-ing     in   dark-ness,sink-ingdeep  -  er     ev  - 'ry     day, 

3.  WhenHe  comes  therighteous   will  meet  Him, lay  -ing    ev  -  'ry   bur  -  den  down, 
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I'm  look -ing   for    the   com -ing 

I'm    look-ins   for     the     com  -ing 
Look  -ing  - 
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Lord,  my  bless-ed  Lord; 
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Com  -  ing  back  to    gath-er   His  chil  -  dren  from  this 
Peo  -  pie   liv  -  ing   on   -  ly     for   pleas-ure,  nev  .  er 
In       the   air,  with  joy  they  will  greet  Him, and  re- 
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wea  -ry  life    of  care,  I'm  look-ingfor  the  com-ing 
tak  -ing  time  to  pray, 
ceive  a    robe  and  crown, 
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Fine  Chorus. 


I'm  look-ing  for    the  com -ing 
Look-ing 
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This  old  world         is  in    con    fu    sion, 

of  my  Lord, my  bless-ed  Lord.  This  old  world    is     in 
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I'm  Looking  For  His  Coming 
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pain        and    woe, Ne'er  think -kg  of     to-mor-row, 

fu-sion,painandwoe,  Ne'er   think-ing    of     to -mor-row,  and  re- 

Heed-less 
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But  the  saints       will 
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ward,  But  the  saints       will       meet  Him,  what  a   joy  to      know, 

the  great  re -ward;  But  the  saints  will  rise   to  meet  Him,         oh  what   a    joy  to  know, 
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Gathering  Buds 
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1.  Je  -  sus  has  tak  -  en    a  beau  -ti  -  ful  bud,  Out  of  our  gar-den  of  love, 

2.  Full  blooming  flowers    a-lonewill  not  do,  Some  mast  be  yoang  and  un-grown; 

3.  Fa-thersandmothers,weepnotor    be  sad,  Still  on  the  Saviour  re  -  ly;  ' 

4.  Blooming  in  beau-ty  in  heav-en  they  are,  Bloomingforyouandforme; 


Borne  it     a -way  to  the 
So     the  frail  buds  He  is 
Tou  shall  be-hold  them  a-; 
Fol  -  low  the  Lord,  thV  the 
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cit  -  y     of  God,  Home  of  the  an-gels  a  -  bove. 
gath-er  -  ing  too ,  Beau-ti  -  ful  gems  for  His  throne, 
jain,  and  be  glad,  Beau-ti -ful  flowers  on  high. 

cit  -  y    be  far,   Till  our  bright  blossoms  we    see. 


s 


"dtds: 


*-t>-r— t 


He 


4= 


t=t 


1= 


:t 


E 


D.  S.  Je  -  sus    is  gath-er-ing, 
Chorus. 
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day  af  -  ter  day,  Buds  for  the  pal-ace  of  heav'n. 
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Gath  -  er  -  ing  buds,  gath  -  er  -  ing  buds,  Won-der  -ful  care  will  be  giv'n; 
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James  D.  Vjughan  owner.  Renewal,  1921. 


No.  74. 

Geo.  W.  R. 


Trusting  in  My  Saviour 


Geo,  W.  Rambo 
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1.  Lone  -  ly   paths    I     trav-eled,  and      I 

2.  Dark  the  night   had    set -tied      o  -  ver 

3.  Since   He  came  and  found  me,  glad  -  ly 
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had  wan-dered  from  the  fold, 
me, clouds  were  in  the  sky, 
I'm  walk  -ing      in       the       way, 
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But  when  Je-sus  foundme,free-ly  He  gave  me   joy    un-told;Now  I    sing  the 
I       hadnev-er  questioned,andI  had    never   reas-oned  why;Now  I      am    re- 
Gone  are  chains  that  bound  me ,  and  the  long  night  has  turned  to    day;Now  I      am     so 
-A-    -F-    -W-                               mm        *-                         •*-  *-     "*-     ■*" 
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sto  -  ry,  tell- ing  of     His    re-deem-ing    love, How  His  blood  has  saved   me, 

joic -ing,  tell  -  ing  of    love  that  makes  me  free, How  my  Sav-iour   suf-fered, 

hap  -  py,shout-ing  and  singling    all    day  long, Trusting  Him    to   guide    me 
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Chorus. 
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fit -ting   me   for  that  home  a  -  bove. Trust  -  ing, 

and    it    was   all     to   ran-som     me.  Trusting,sweet-ly  trust- ing,  dai -ly  I'm 

till  *"  I    shall  sing  the   glo  •  ry    song. 
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trust 


mg, 


He   is     the  One  who  saves  and  makes  me 


trust-ing  in    my  Saviour, Knowing  that 
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Trusting  in  My  Saviour 


s: 
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whole, hal-le  - lu-jah;Trust        -  ing,  Trust 

Trust-iug,  I    am  trnst-ing.ev  -  er  I'm  trust- ing    in     His 
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ing,  Till 

fa  -  vor,  trust  -  ing  Him 


I      shall  reach  that  home-land  of   the    soul 
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No.  75.        I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice 


L.  H. 
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Rev.  l.  Hartsough 
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1.  I        hear  Thy  welcome  voice,  Thatcallsme,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho'    com-ing  weak  and  vile,  Thoa dost  my  strength  assure,  Thou  dost  my  vileness 
3.'Tis        Je  -  sus  calls  me  on,    To  per-fect  faith  and  love,  To  perfect  hope,  and 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 
ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spot-less   all    and  pure, 
peace,  andtrust,Forearthandheav*na-bove. 
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I  am  com-ing,  Lord!  Coming 

-*-     -±-     -A-     -£r=-   -*1 

-  r  f  r.f.r  * 


t>   u   I 


tt= 


=P=? 


S= 


I 


S 


-ft— ft- 


= 


±L 


i 


■h- 


-tv 


-t- 


* 


1 


"    U-  b  lb  i 

now    to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in    the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -va  -  ry! 
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No.  76.       I'd  Like  to  Sing  with  Them  Again 

In  memory  of  my  parents  and  brothers,  especially  James  D., 
with  whom  I  was  more  closely  associated  for  more  than  forty  years' 


Chas.  W.  V. 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan 
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1.  In       my  mem-'ry  there's  a    pic -tare   of     my  |hap  -py  child -hood  home, 

2.  With  my    fa  -  ther  and   my  moth  -er    in   that  home   so   dear     to      me, 

3.  Seems  thev  slipped   a  -  way   so  quick -ly,    it       is  hard    to      un  -  der -stand 
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Where  I  lived  with  par-ents,  broth-ers,  hav  -  ing  no  de  -sire  to  roam; 
I  can  pic  -  ture  us  four  broth-ers  where  we  loved  so  much  to  be; 
How   they  went  to   live  with    Je -sus,  leav -ing    one      a  -  lone      to  stand; 
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In  the  eve-ning  with 
But  there  comes  to  me 
Yet      this     one  will  soon 


my  broth-ers    oft 

a    sad-ness  from 

be    go  -  ing      to 


I   joined    in     songs  so  sweet, 
the   tbo't  they   are    not  there, 
that  home  where  loved  ones  stay, 
>.     >.     _k.  .k. 


Songs 

Yet 

There 
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hope  and  faith  and  glad-ness  oft      at 
them  there  is  much  glad-ness  since  they 
live    and  sing    to -geth-er,  won't  that 
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bed -time  "Shall  We  Meet." 

live      in     heav  -  en      fair. 

be       a       hap  -  py    day? 
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Oh, how  I'd  like  to  sing  with  them  a -gain  once  more,  As    in   that  child-hood 
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I'd  Like  to  Sing  With  Them  Again 


home,  we  sang    in    days  of  yore;  No  more    on  earth  they  roam, for  heav-en   is   their 
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home  And  soon  I'll    go     to    join  them  there  and   sing    for  -  ev  -    er  -  more- 
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No.  77. 

James  Nicholson 


Whiter  Than  Snow 
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1.  Lord,  Je-sus,  I  want  to    be   per-fect-ly  whole,  I  want  Thee  for- ev-er  to 

2.  Lord,  Je-sus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in    the  skies,  And  help  me   to  make  a  com- 

3.  Lord,  Je-sus,  for  this    Imosthnmbly    en-treat,  I  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy 

4.  Lord, Je-sus,thouse- est    I     pa-tient-ly  wait,Comenow,andwith-in  me    a 

M  ill  I.  P  I 
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live     in     my   soul ; Break  down  ev-'ry      i    -    die,  cast  out    ev-'ry    foe, 
plete  sac  -  ri  -  fice;     I    give    up    my -self,     and  what-ev  -  er     I   know, 
cru  -  ci  -fled  feet;   By  faith  for  my  cleans  -  ing     I      see  Thy  blood  flow, 
new  heart  ere  -  ate;    To  those  who  have  sought  Thee, Thou  nqv-er  saidst  no, 


Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow; 
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No.  78. 

Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 


Believe  In  The  Lord 


Sgu  J.  C.  Cooper 
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1.  Be-lieve  in    the  Lord,  sal-  va  -tion  to  bring,  He  par -dons  and  saves  and 

2.  Be-lieveBim,  the  Way,  the  truth  and  the  life,  No  oth  -  er  can  savefrom 

3.  Be-lieve  in    the  Lord  to    lead  you    a -right,  If       to  Him  you're  true  and 
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makes  the  heart  sing;  He  gave  His  own  life    thru   won-der-ful    love,  The 
sin    and   all  strife;TheSav-iour  who  walked  by     lone   Gal-    i-  lee,  Sal- 
walk   in     the  light;  Be-lieve  Him  for      wis -dom,right-eous-ness,  pow'r,He'll 
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lost    to     re -deem  for  heav  -en      a  -bove.  Be-lieve 
va- tion  now  brings  to    you  and    to    me.  Be-lieve    in     the  Lord, 
keep  you  His  own  each  step  and  each  hour. 
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Lord  and  sweet 

Je  -  sus   ourLord,      sweet-Iy       o -bey, 


-  bey,  And 

sweet  -  ly     o  -  bey, 


tS 


F  pf ■ ^ g r* 


S 


Z=tt2I 


trust  Him  to  guide  ev  -'ry  step 

Trust  Him  to  guide,  trust  Him  to  guide,  guide  you  each  step, 
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Believe  In  The  Lord 
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way;  His  coun  -  sel  shall  stand,  His 

step    oi    the  way;  His  coun -sel  shall  stand,  ev  -  er  shall  stand, 
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word  is     se-cure,  Be-lieve 

word  is     se-cure,  it      is    se  -  cure   Be  -lieve    in    the  Lord, 
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Lord, 
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our  Rock  will      en -dure. 

Je  -   sus  our  Lord,       Rock  will    en  -  dure,  it      will    en- dure. 
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No.  79.      Holy  Ghost  With  Light  Divine 


A.  Reed. 


GOTTSCHALK. 


i 


RF 


S 


gia^Si 


§s 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light  di  -  vine,  Shine  up -on     this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di- vine,Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y   heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy  di- vine,  Cheer  this  sad-dened  heart  of  mine; 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,    all  di- vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of  mine; 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night    a  -  way,  Turn  my  dark-ness    in  -  to  day. 

Long  hath  sin    with -out    con-trol,  Held    do-min-ion  o'er  my  soul. 

Bid      my    ma  -  ny  woea  de-part,  Heal    my  wound -ed,bleed-ing  heart. 

Cast  down  ev  -  'ry     i  -  die  throne,  Reign  su-preme,  and  reign  a -lone. 
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No.  80. 

W,  B.  Walbert 


Look  Unto  Him 


Harvey  A.  Lewis 
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1.  Oh    wea-ry    one, 

2.  No  friend  like  Him, 

3.  In     pas-tures  green, 


when  sore  op-prest,when  sore  op-  prest, 
was  ev  -  er  known, was  ev-er  known, 
your  sou]  may  feed, your  soul  may  feed, 
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Look  un  -  to  Christ 
No  one  such  love 
If       you  will     let 


H— s- 


and  find  sweet  rest,  and  find  sweet  rest; 
has    ev  -  er   shown, has  ev  -  er  shown; 
Him  gent-  ly    lead, Him  gent-ly  "  lead; 
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Trust  Him, He     is 
His   heart   is  touched 
His    hand  will  guide 
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a  Friend  in  -  deed,  a  Friend  in  -  deed, 
when  you    are   sad,  when  you  are   sad, 
you  all    the    way,  yes,    all  the  way, 
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He    will    sup  -  ply 
Look  un  -  to    Him, 
Un  -  to    the   land 
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your   ev-'ry  need,yourev-  'ry   need. 

He'llmake  you  glad,He'llmake  youglad. 

of  per -feet  day,  of  per -feet  day. 
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Dear -est  Friend, 
Yes, He's  the  dear  -  est  Friend  of     all, 
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best  Friend  of      all, 
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Look  Unto  Him 
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He  will  heed  your    ev  -  'ry     call, 

And   He  will  heed  .       „    your  ev  -  'ry    call, 
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He  will  guide  yes    all     the   way, 

His  hand  will  guide  you   all   the  way, 
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Land  of  per      -      feet  day. 

Un  -  to    the  land    of    nev  -  er    end -ing,  per -feet  day,   of    per -feet  day. 

i-     -*.      -3-      _5_      .«,_ 


E^E?z=&n=zEb=P=zb— tb=b=b=b=t 


:£=p=tb: 


p 
No.  81.         Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me 

Rev.  Edward  Hopper  . 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,   pi  -  lot     me,     0  -  ver  life's  tern -pest- eous    sea; 

2.  As        a    moth-er    stills  her    child,  Thou  canst  hush  the      o  -  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at     last     I     near  the    shore,  And  the   fear-ful  break-era    roar; 


V       I         P 

D.C.  Chart  and   com- pass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot      me. 

D.C.  Wondrous  Sov'reign     of     the     sea,    Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot      me. 

D.C.May     I     hear  Thee  say     to      me,' 'Fear  not,    I      will  pi -lot  thee." 
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Unknown  waves  be -fore  me    roll, 
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Hid  -  ing  rocks  and  treach'rous  shoal 
Boist'rouswaves o  -bey  Thy  will,  WhenThousayst  to  them"Be  stilll" 
'Twixtme  and  the  peace-ful    rest,      Then  while  lean-ing   on   Thy  breast, 
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No.  82.       The  Gospel  Train  to  Glory 


B.  J.  Bryant  Johnson 
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1.  There's  a   train  that  soon   is    com-ing,  head-ed    for    the     glo  -   ry     land, 

2.  If     you  want  to     live  with  loved  ones, when  this  earth-ly     race     is      run, 

3.  Just  re  -mem-ber  oh,    my  broth-er,  that  it    will    not   wait     for      you, 
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Gos    -     pel  train,        this  gos-pel  train  to-day; 

Get    on  this  gos    •      pel  train  to-day; 
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Get  your  tick -et    now   my  broth-er,   join  our    hap  -  py     ran-somedband, 
If    you  want  to     see  your  Sav-iour,hear  Him  say  His   sweet"  Well  done," 
And  there'll  be   no   stop-ping    o  -  ver,  for     it    runs    the  whole  way  thru, 
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Get    on  this  gos    -      pel         train 

Gos    -      pel  train 
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to     -       day. 

to -dav, this  train  to  -  day. 
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»  Get    on  this  train,  the   gos-pel   train, 

Get    on  this  train,  the   gos -pel  train, 
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The  Gospel  Train  to  Glory 
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Time         now 
There  is     no  time_       now  to 


-lay; 
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to  de-lay,  now    to 

de      -     lay; 
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For    if    you  wait,  'twill  be     to   late, 

For      if    you  wait,  'twill  be    to   late, 
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Get    on  this  train  to     -      day. 

My  broth- er,  get    on   this  train,         get    on    this    train     to-  day. 
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No.  83. 

Samuel  Francis  Smith 


America 
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Henry  Carey 
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1.  My  country 'tis   of  thee, Sweet  land  of    lib-er-ty,  Of  thee    I    sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country  thee, Land  of  the  no-blefree,ThynameI   love;  I   love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeze,And  ring  from  all  the  trees,  Sweetfree-dom's  song;  Let  mortal 

4.  Our Fa-ther's  God!  to  thee,  Author    of 
-»-   -*-   -•-   -P-   -P 


lib-er-ty,  To  Thee  we  sing;Longmayour 
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fa-thers  died.  Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev -'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills  ,Thy  woods  and  tern-pled  hills .  My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bo  ve. 
tongaes,awake,Let  all  that  breathe  partake,Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho -ly  light, Protect  us      by  Thymight,  Great  God, our  King. 
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No.  84. 

J.  M.  W. 


I  Know  He  Pardoned  Me 


J.  M.  Waggoner 
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1.  Once  my  heart  was proned to    sin    and  would  not     let     the    sav  -  iour    in, 

2.  When  the  graves  give  up  their  dead  and       I    shall  hear    my     rec  -  ord  read 

3.  Whenmy  race   on  earth   is    run    and      I    shall  hear    Him   say  "Well done, 
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But  praise  the  Lord, But  praise  the  Lord,   I    now   am  free,    I      now  am  free; 

I  shall    not  fear,  I      shall  not  fear  the  great  de-cree,the  greatde-cree; 

In  heav'n  a    man-(In  heav'n  a  man-)sion  waits  for  thee,  it    waits  for  thee;" 
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My  poor  soul  was  sore  de-pressed  un  -  til  in  Him  I  found  sweet  rest, 
For  I'm  trust-ing  in  His  love  to  take  me  to  that  home  a-bove, 
To     that  man-sion     I     will    fly    and    live    for  -  ev  -  er   there    on  high, 
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Now   I  know  I  know,  now 

And    I  know  I  know,  and  I  know  I  knowHepar-donedme,  He  par-doned  me. 

For     I  know  I  know,  for 
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I  know  my  sins 
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are  washed        a  -way, 
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I  know  my  sina  are  washed       a -way,  are  washed  a -way, 
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My  way    is    clear 


-j>— p-p- 


D —  =fr    „ 

asbright-est   day; 
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My  way    is    clear  asbrisht-est   dav,  asbright-estdav; 
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my  soul     is    free, 


Oh,  praise  the   Lord,  my  soul     is    free, 

Oh, praise  the  Lord,  my  soul     is    free,  my  soul   is     free, 
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'For  I  know   I  know 


He  par-donedme. 


For   I  know  I  know  He  par-donedme,    He  par-donedme. 
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No.  85.HowSweetTheNameof  JesusSounds 


John  Newton 
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Rev.  Thomas  Hastings 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  sounds,  In     a     be -liev-er's  ear!  It  soothes  his 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spir-  it  whole,  And  calms  the  trou-bledbreasf;'Tisman-na 

3.  By    Him  my  pray'rs  ac-cept-ance  gain,  Al-tho'  with  sin    de  -  filed,  Sa- tan   ac- 
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sorrows,  heal  his  wounds,  And  drives  a -way  his  fear,  And  drives  a- way  his  fear, 
to  the  hun-gry  soul,  And  to  the  wea-ry  rest,  And  to  thewea-ry  rest, 
cus-es    me    in  vain, And    I     am  owned  a  child, And  I     am  owned  a  child. 


No.  86. 

B.  F. 


"Well  Done,  My  Child." 
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Byron  Faust 


1.  As      I       go  wind-ing     my  way    to    glo-ry     land, the  home  of     the  soul, 

2.  I'll  meet   my  friends  and  my  loved  onesgone  be -fore,  in   heav-en'sfairclime, 

3.  I     now    am  wait-ing    and'long-ing    for    the  day  when  I    shall    a-rise, 

__A A A A A   __A Ai_A A A_ A--, 
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My  life    is  filled         with  sor-row  where  I  roam, where'er  Iroam;But  when  I 
In -sidethe  gates      they'll  be    to  welcome   me,  to  wel-come  me;  Praise  God, my 
Andsaila-way  a-cross  the  o-cean's foam, the  ocean's foam;I'll  be    so 


en  -  ter  the  gates  of  glo  -  ry  land,which  now  is 
troub-les  and  cares  will  then  be  o'er  in  glo  -  ry 
hap  -  py    to  hear    my  Sav-iour  say,  in  sweet  par 


my  goal, My  Lord  will 
sub-lime.  With  them  I'll 
a-  dise, "Well done, my 
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Chorus. 


[/    i/    P     1/    y 
child  yon're  welcome  home, yon're  welcome  home." 

all    e  -  ter-ni- ty,  e  -  ter- ni  -  ty. 
now  are  wel-come  home,you're  welcome  home. ' ' 
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'Well  done.my  child," 

"Welldonemy 
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my  Lord  will  say, 
child," 
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my  Lord  will  say, With  courage  bold, you'ie  stood  for  the  right. 
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"Well  Done,  My  Child." 
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A  crown  of     life, 


p  p  n     p  p^  v  p 


^^ 


you've  won;  "Well  done,  my 

A  crown  of  life  you've  won,  a   crown  you've  won; 
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child,"  He'll  say  that  day,  Like  Paul  of 

"Well  done,  mychild,"  He'll  say  that  day, 

F — |s — |s-_a_* r  a a , * A_ 
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old, you've  fought  a  good  fight," Well  done,my  child,  Welldone." 

' '  Well  done,my  child,VMl  done,  my  child, Well  done, 
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No.  87. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Pass  Me  Not 
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1.  Passme  not,  O   gen-tle  Saviour,  Hear  my  humble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 

2.  Let  me  at     athroneof  mer-cy,Find  a  sweet  re-lief;  Kneel-ing there  in 

3.  Trusting  on  -ly    in   Thy  mer -it, Would  I  seekThyface;  Heal  my  wounded 

4.  Thou  the  spring  of    all  my  comfort, Morethanlife  to   me;Whomhave  I    on 
-£f-  -o-  M  -V-   -♦-  .         . 
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D.S — While  on  oth-ers 
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Fink   Chorus. 
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D.S.Thouartcall-ing,Donotpassme  by. 

deepcon-tri-tion.Helpmyun-be-lief.     Sav-iour,Sav  -  iour,hearmyhumblecry; 

bro-kenspir-it,SavemebyThygrace. 

earth  be-side  Thee'Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee  ? 
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No.  88. 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


Golden  Lovelight 


fr-j— ft 


James  D.  Walbert 
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^st 


There   is  gold-en  Lovelight  now  shining  o'er        life'sway.BringiDgjoy  and 
There   is  gold-en  Lovelight  now  ev-'ry-where         we    go,  Scatt'ring  gloomy 
Tnere   Is  gold-en  Lovelight  now  shining    ev     -  'ry- where,  Making  path-ways 
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gladness  thru  all  the  gold  -  en  day,  the  day;  Send-ing  out  its  radiancefor- 
shadowsand  ban-ish-ing  our  woe, our  woe;  Bring-ing  hope  and  comfort, and 
brighter  and bless-ing  toil        and  care, and  care;  Giv  -  ing  strength  and  courage  when 
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ev  -  er  bright    and  clear, 

chasing  doubt   and  fear,Shining, bright  -  ly  shining  the  lone  -  ly  hearts    to  cheer. 

dark  the  day     and  drear, 
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There  is  gold -en  Love  -light  shin -ing  like    'a  bright  Star, 

There  is   heav-en  •  ly  light,  like    a 
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beau-ti-fulStar, 
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n-insr   to  the 


wan     -  d'rer 

Call-lng  un-  to  the  lost, 


who  has  wandered  a 
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Golden  Lovelight 
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far; "" '  Till   the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  gates 

who  has  wandered     a -far;' Till   the    gates  of    glo      -       ry 
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thru  the  darkness    ap- pear,Shin-ing  bright-ly.and 
thru   thedark-ness   ap-pear, 
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shin    -     ing  lone-ly    pil-grims  to  cheer,lone-ly  pil-grims  to  cheer 

Lovelight  brightly  will  shine  N 
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No.  89. 
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Blest  Be  the  Tie  That  Binds 

Hans  Georg  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be  -  fore 

3.  We  share 

4.  When  we 


the    tie  that 

our  Fa  -   trier's 

our  mu  -      tual 

a  -  sun  -     der 


binds  Our  hearts 
throne  We  pour 
woes,  Our  mu 
part,    It  gives 


in    Chris    -    tian  love; 
our    ar    -    dentpray's;' 
tual  bur    -    dens  bear; 
us     in    -    ward  pain; 


The  fel    - 
Our  fears, 
And  oft    - 
But   we 
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low-ship  of    kin  - 

our  hopes,  our  aims 

en    for  each  oth 

shall  still  be  joined 


dred 

are 

-    er 

in 
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minds  Is  like 

one,  Our  com 

flows  The  sym 

heart,  And  hope 
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to  that  a-bove. 
forts  and  our  cares. 
-  pa-thiz  -  ing  tear, 
to  meet      a-gain. 
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No.  90. 


This  World  of  Sin  And  Sorrow 


Rev.  Walter  E.  Isenhour 


E.  F,  Purvis 


l.In  this  world  of  sin  andsor-row  we  are  of  -  ten  bro't  to  grief, 
2.  Here  we  have  to  bear  our  cross- es  and  a  lot  of  suf-f 'ring  too, 
3. Let    us  then   be    pa-tient,broth-er,    as     we   jour-ney    on    life'sway, 
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But  there  is  a  glad  to  -  mor-row  when  we'll  find  a  sweet  re  -  lief; 
Of-  ten  weep -ing  at  our  loss-es  and  the  sor  -  rows  we  pass  thru; 
Help-ing,cheer-ing   one   an  -  oth  -  er      in    what-e'er     we       do     and   say; 
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As  we  drink  at  life's  pure  riv  -  er  flow  -  ing  from  God's  ho  -  ly  throne, 
But  there  waits  for  us  in  glo-ry,  peace  and  joy  that  is  com-plete, 
For    our  race  will  soon  be    end  -  ed    and    our  work    on    earth  be    o'er, 
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When  we  meet  the  true  life  Giv-er  and  He  crowns  us  as  His  own. 
Where  we'll  sing  re-demption'ssto  -  ry  with  the  saints  and  an  -  gels  sweet. 
Then   with  souls  that  we've  be-friend-ed     we   shall  shout  for  -  ev    -   er-more. 


__ 14 & r|4 H A A _ A A LA pA ± A _ 1 


Chorus. 
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In  this  world  of 

In   this  world  of 
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sin 
sin 


§3SEEEE 


and 
and 
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sor  -row, 
sor  -row,  sin 
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and  sor  -  row, 
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This  World  of  Sin  And  Sorrow 


But  in   that  sweet,  hap-py 

But   in  that  sweet,  hap-py 
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to  -mor-row, 
to  -mor-row,  hap 
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to  -mor-row, 


We  shall    nev 
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We   shall  nev 


1/         1/      ,y        \) 
er    know   a     care, 
er,     we  shall    nev  -  er    know   a 
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No.  91. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


Just  As  I  Am 


Wm.  b.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 

4.  Just 

5.  Just 


am  I  with-out     one  plea ,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

am!  and  wait  -  ing  not,  To  rid       my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

am!  tho' toss'd  a-bout,  With  many  a  conflict  many  a  doubt, 

_    am!  poor  wretched  blind,  Sight,  rich  -es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 

as    I    am!  Thou  wilt     receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 


as 
as 
as 
as 


And  that  Thoubidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

To  Thee  whoseblood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

With  fears  with-in     and  foes  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Yea,     all    I  need     in  Thee  to  find,   0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-ise    I    be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 
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No.  92.       Our  Lord  is  Coming  Again 

G.  D.  McN.  G.  B.  McNair 
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1.  Oh,    I     am  look -ing  for    the  com -ing    of     my  bless -ed  Lord  and  Eing> 

2.  He   said  that   we   mustall      be  saved  and  free  from   ev-'ry  trace  of  sin, 

3.  Oh,  what   a    glad   and  hap- py   day  for  all    His   chil-dren that  will  be, 
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He     said  that  He 
When  to    the  earth 
When  to    the  earth 
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would  come  a  -  gain,wouldcomea-gain; 
He  comes  a  -  gain,  He  comes  a  -  gain; 
He  comes  a  -  gain,  He  comes  a  -  gain; 
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So     I'll  keep  watching,  wait-ing, pray- ing   and  Hisprais-es  glad-ly    sing, 
And  if      we   hope  to   see  His   face  then,  we  must    all     be  pure  with- in, 
For  we  shall  all     be  robed  and  read- y    that    e  -  ter  -  nal    day  to     see, 
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For  He    is     com 

For 
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ing  back   a  -  gain, 

He    is      com -ing  back  a- gain. 
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Our  Lord  is  com 
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Our  Lord  is    com- ing  back 


a  -gain, 

is  com-) ing  back  a -gain, 
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Our  Lord  is  Coming  Again 


Back  to   the  earth  with  pow'r 

Back    to    the  earth 
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to  reign 

with  pow'r  to  reign; 
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So    let      us   sing  this  glad   re -f rain, 

So    let     us   sing  this   glad  re-frain, 
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Our  Lord  is    com 
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ing  back    a  -  gain. 

Our  Lord  is    com -ing,  He    is    com-ing   back  a -gain. 
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No.  93. 

Mrs.  Margaret  M.  Kay 


Asleep  in  Jesus 


W.  B.  Bradbury 


1.  A-sleep  in  Je  -sus!  bless  -ed  sleep,  From  which  none  ev  -  er  wake  to  weep! 

2.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus!   0    howsweet.To    be    for  such    a  slum-ber  meet! 

3.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus! peaceful  rest, Whose wak- ing    is     su-preme-ly  blest! 

4.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus!   0    for    me  May  such    a   bliss-ful    ref-uge   be! 
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A  calm  and  un  -  dis-turbed  re-pose,  Un-brok-en    by    the  last    of    foes. 
Withho-ly   con  -  fi  -  dence  to    sing  That  death  has  lost  its    venomedsting. 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour  That  man  -  i  -fests  the  Saviour's  pow'r. 
Se-cure-ly  shall  my     ash  -  es    lie,  Wait- ing   the  summons  from  on  high. 
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No.  94.  My  Delight  Is  In  The  Lord 

Luther  G.  Presley  H.  R.  Sharpe 
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1.  Wonderful  joy  comes  o  -  ver  me  stealing, 

2.  Leaving  be-hind  all  sin  with  its  sad-ness, 

3.  Things  I  once  loved  no  long  -  er  can  charm  me, 
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Flooding  my  soul 
Fac  -ing  a  world 
Fol  -  ly  and   sin 
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I'm   leav-ing    be-hind; 
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Hea?-en's  sweet  peace  my  Lord  is    re-veal-ing, 
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Where  I  shall  find 
Fearing  no  more 


the    joy  of  true  gladness, 
that  Sa- tan  can  harm  me, 
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I  am  so  glad 
When  the  great  feast 
Wonder-ful    joy 
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to  know  He     is  mine. 

in  heav  -  en     is  spread. 

in     Je-sus     I    find. 
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Down  on  my  knees  I   told  Him  my  sor-row,told  Him  my  sor-row , 
Down  on   my  knees 
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My  Delight  Is  In  The  Lord 
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Asked  Him   to     set   my    life    in    ac-cord,  my  life   in    ac-cord; 
[Him  to   set 
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Since  that  glad  day  my  soul  has  been  hap-py, 

Since  that  glad  day  sonl  has  been  hap-py, 
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All  my  de-light 
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is    now  in   the  Lord. 
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Enough  For  Me 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1,  O  love     sur 

1.  0  won  -  der 

3.  0  blood    of 


pass  •  ing 
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Christ,    so 


knowledge! 
■  va  -  tion! 
pre  -  cious, 


0    grace, 
From    sin 
Poured  out 


so  full  and 
He  makes  me 
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Cho.  And  that's  e  ■  nough  for     me, 
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sweet     as 
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saves  me, 
■  sur  -  ance, 
pow   •   er, 
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And  that's 
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I      know  that     Je  -  sus      saves   me3     And    that's    e    -  nough  for    me. 
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Sgt,  Obie  Hendrix 


Food  For  My  Soul 
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Sgt.  Durward  T.  Collins 
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l.Up-on   the  old  cross  my  Sav-iour  once  died,  shed  His  pre-cious  blood  my  sins  to 

2.1        go    to  the  Bi  -  ble  when    I    am  sad.  com-fort  there  I   find  that  makes  me 

3.  Oh,  sin-ner  re -pent  of    all    of  your  sins,  "tis  be  -lief   in  Christ  where   joy  be- 
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is    food 
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for    my    soul; 
ly    food   for     my     soul,  my  trust  -  ing    soul; 
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It  seems  that  I  hear  Him  ten-der  -ly  pray,  when  the  Fa-ther  turned  His  face  a-wav, 
"Alight  to  my  path,  a  lamp  to  my  feet,"  bringing  joy  to  me  that  is  com-p!ete, 
Go  Preach  it  and  teach  it     ev-er  -  y  day,  show  to  fall -en  man  God's  chos-en  way, 
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is    food  for  my  soul.  God's  word 

It    is  food  for  my  soul,  yes  , for  my  soul. 
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food  for  my  trust-ingsoul, 

It    is  food,  for  my  trust-ingsoul, 
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Food  For  My  Soul 
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blood 


has  made  me  whole; 


Cleans-ing  blood  has  made  me  whole,  has  made  me  whole; 


By     dy  -  ing   He 


- fr    T    ■ 


JL 


=P=t?= 


tzac 


r— 1— 3 


M«— -£ 


=t^ 


saved  me  from   the   great  fall, 
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Ris  -  en  Lord,  He  reigns 


reign-eth     o  -  ver     all, 
o'er        all, 
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His   word 
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is    food  for  my  soul. 

Ho  -  ly,   sa  -  ered  food  for  my  sonl,    yes,  for    my   soul. 
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My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee 


Ray  Palmer, 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,Thon  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,  Saviour  Divine;  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  mj  faint -ing  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire;  As  Thou  haBt 

3 .  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  sins  a  -  way ,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee,  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be  A  liv -ing 
turn  to-day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me  ev-er  stray  From  Thee  a  ■ 
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No.  98.        In  the  Bosom  of  His  Love 


Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


Barber  Edwards 


1.  When  the  storm  18  wild  -  Iy  rage  -ing  o'er  our  frail    and  help -less    bark, 

2.  When  the  day    is  fraught  with  sor-row  and    thenight    is    lone   and    drear, 

3.  When  this  life    on  earth  is     end-ed    we  shall  see    onr    Sav-iour's  face, 
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And  when  doom  is  mad -ly  threatning  o  -  ver  wa -ters  cold  and  dark; 
Tho'  we  dread  to  face  the  mor-row  Je-sus  brings  us  hope  and  cheer; 
And  with   voic-es  sweet -ly   blend-ed  sing  the    tri-umph    of    His   grace; 
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Bright  and  clear  the 
When  our  wea-ry 
With   that  great  an 
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If    we   nes  -  tie     in    the    bos -om    of    our  Sav-iour's  chang-less  love. 
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Chorus. 
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If  we  nes -tie    in  the  bos-om  of  our  Saviour's  changeless  love, 

If   we  nes -tie    in  the         bos-om  of   our        Saviour's  changeless  love, 
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In  the  Bosom  of  His  Love 
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Trust    -    ing  in  His  ten    -    dermer-cy,  as  we   upward,  onward  move; 

Trust-ing  in  His  ten -der        mer-cy,  as    we  upward,  onward  move: 
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There         no    e-  vil   can 
There  no  e  -  vil   can     a 
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If  wenes-tle    in  the  bos-om    of  our  Saviour's  changeless 

If    we         nes-tle    in    the        bos-om    of  our         Saviour's  chaugeless 
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Where  He  Leads  Me 
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1.  I   •    can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call 

2.  I'll     go  with  Him  thru  the  gar 

3.  Es     will  give   me  grace  and  glo 
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-  ing,    I     can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call  -  ing, 

-  den,  I'll    go  with  Him  thru  the  gar  -  den, 

-  ry,   He    will  give  me  grace  and  glo- ry,^. 
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low,  Where  He  leads  me     I     will    fol  -  low, 
ad  lib  D.  C.  for  Chorus. 
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can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call -ing, 
I'll  go  witn  Him  thru  the  gar  -  den, 
He   will  give   me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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Take  thy  cross  and  f ol-low,  fol  -  low 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the 
And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the 
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I'll    go    with  Him,  with  Him  all    the 


Where  He  leads  me      I      will    fol  -  low, 


way. 
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On  God's  Tomorrow 

Dedicated  to  Sgt.  and  Mrs.  Stanley  Webb. 
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1.  Here  the  mys 

2.  All    the  shad 

3.  When  we  cross 
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Brok  -  en  hearts 
All     the  clouds 
When  we  land 
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we  see  on  ev  -  'ry  hand; 
of  sor  -row  pass  a  -  way; 
on   heav-en's  gold  -  en  shore; 
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that       morning, ' 'Sod's  h  -mor-  row,"  Then,  oh, 

and         heartache  Godwin  ban- ish,  At      the 

of            life    we   all  shall  gath  -er,  There  to 
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then                 I    know  we'll  nn-der  -  stand, 
dawn               of    that   e  -  ter-nal      day. 
sing              God's  praise  for-ev  -  er  -  more. 
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joy,  there'll     be    no    sor-row,  In   that 

All  will     be    joy,  no    sor-row  there, 
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On  God's  Tomorrow 
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land 
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we'll  live   and  nev  -  er    die; 
In   that  fair  land  we'll  nev  -  er  -more  die; 
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No  grief   to    bear 
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on  "God's  to -mor-row," 
No  grief   to    bear  in     glo  -  ry  fair, 
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All  will    be   gladness  and  joy    in     the    by  and      by, 

sweet  by  and  by. 
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Rock  of  Ages 
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1.  Rock  of      a  - 

2.  Not    the     la  ■ 

3.  While   I    draw 
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ges,   cleft    for     ine,   Let   me    hide  my  -  self  in    Thee; 

bor     of     my   hands  Can    ful  -  fill  the  law's  de-mands; 

this    fleet- ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in    death; 
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D.C.Be  of  sin  the  dou -bie  cure.  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and 
D.  C.  All  for  sin  could  not  a -tone,  Thou  must  save  and  Thou  a- 
D. C. Eockof       a  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,     Let    me    hide    my -self    in 
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ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which 
no  res -pite  know,  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er 
to   worlds  un-knownr  See  Thee    on    Thy   judg-ment 
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Could  my   zeal 
When  I     soar 
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No.  102. 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


Be  Not  Afraid 


Vol  Sumrall 
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1.  Tho'you  must  tread 

2.  When  sun  -  lit    skies 

3.  The   Sav-iour  knows 
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life's  lone  -  ly  road,  And  sometimes 
have  turned  to  gray, And  all  your 
and  feels  and  cares, Thy     sor  -  row 
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heav-y   load;TheLord  is  near  to 

flown  a  -  way;Letfairh  and  hope  on 

grief  He  shares;Thy  grief  and  pain  shall 
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give  you  aid, Faint  not  nor  fear,         be  not  a  -    fraid. 

Faint  not  nor  fear,  be  not  a  -  fraid;be  not    a-fraid. 
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When  tri  -  als  orer  take  you,  be   not     a-fraid, 

Dear  friend  be  not  ,        a  -  fraid, 

rs -^ § r    A *  * gj * A A — r  ^         A  A ; " 


tr- 


— -  g— s- 

V 

y ■ C 9 * 0 ^ — ; — „— C — _H_ — q — 5— £r- 

Be  cheer-  ful  and '  nev  -  er  be    sore  dis-niayed» 

And   be   not   sore  drs  -  mayed, 
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Be  Not  Afraid 
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The  bless  -ed  Lord         will  give  you  aid; 

The  bless  -ed  Lord  will  give  you  aid,  will  give  you   aid; 
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When  days  are  lone  and  drear, 

When  days  are  so    lone-ly,  so     lone  and  drear, 
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No.  103.        Give  Me  Oil  in  My  Lamp 
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Arr.  by  Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Give  me   oil   in   my  lamp,  oil   in    mylamp,GiTeme    oil   in    my  lamp  I   pray; 

2.  Give  me  joy  in  my  soul,  joy  in    my  soul,  Give  me  joy  in    my  soul  I   pray; 
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Give 
Give 
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me  oil    in  mylamp,keepmeshin-ing    in    the  camp,  Un- til  the  break  of  day. 
"joy  in  my  soul,hal-le  -  lu-jahsthenwi]lroll,TJn-til  the  break  of  day. 
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No.  104. 


We  Shall  Meet  Him 


Words  written  by  pupils  of  the  Nashville 
session  of  the  Vaughan  School  of  Music  1945 


Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 


1.  We    shall  soon  cross   the    riv  -  er      and  home-ward  we'll    go,  When  the 

2.  When  we   pass  through  the  gates  in      the   morn  -  ing    np  there,  With    the 

3.  He's  pre  -  par  -  ing   those  man-sions  for    our       fu-  ture  home, If         for 
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tri  -  als        of      life      all      are 
greet -ings   of   friends  met      a- 
Him  we      live   faith  -  ful      and 
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past;  There  we'll  meet  our  Re  - 

gain;  We       will  have  a  white 

true-  Let        us    love  Him  and 
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deem-er  and  loved  ones  to  know, Mid  the 
/obe  and  a  bright crown  to  wear,  Free  for 
serve  Him    un  -  til   He  shall  come,  What  He 
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us     He     will 
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shall  meet 
shall  meet  Him 


Him     I    know, 
I    know,  yes,  we'll  meet  Him 
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for     the      Bi  -  ble    says  so,  He's  the 

for      the      Bi   -ble   says    so,   yes,    the    Bi  -  ble    says  so, 
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We  Shall  Meet  Him         
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light    in   that  beau  -ti  -  ful  home;  Loved  ones  wait 

heav  -  en  -  lyhome;Loved  ones  wait  with  Him  there, 
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with    Him  there,  in      His  beau  -  ty       so 

they      a  -  wait  with  Him  there,  in      His  beau  -  ty      so      fair,    in      His 

tzzfa=b=gr.=b — U — E==^=ft=k— I— E=t= 


<t>— - 


—  b      6EB 


:b — b — b 


fefe 


H^ 


3=0 


rr^  r 

fair,  They  will  greet   us  when  morn-ing  shall  come, 

beaa-ty     so    fair'  when  morning  shall  come 
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No.  105. 


There  Is  A  Fountain 


William  Cowper. 


Western  Melody. 


1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-inannel's  vein's,  And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

2 .  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day ;  And  there  may  I,  the'  vile  as  he , 

3.  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its  pow"r,  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  Sod 

4 .  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song ,  I'  11  sing  Thy  pow'r  to  sare,  When  this  poor  lisping  stamm'ring  tongue 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  theirguilty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  a-way,  Washall  mysins  a-way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a-way, 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more, 
Lies     si  -  lent  in  the  grave .  Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave ,  Lies  si  -  lent  in  the  grave , 
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No.  106. 

J.  E.  M. 


The  Road  to  Glory 
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J.  E.  Marsh 


1.  Trav -el  -  ing      in    the   glo -ry   road, lead-ing   me      to    the  souls  a-bode, 

2.  Go  -ing      a  -  long   as    He  has  planned  on  this  bright  road  to    glo -ry  land, 
3.Broth-er,  oh,won;tyoucome  with  me,  trav  -  el    this  road    of    vie -to -ry? 
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With  my  Sav-iour  lead-ing  me,  I  have  no  cause  to  roam,  no  cause 
Seek-ing  for  a  Cit  -  y  far  a -bove  the  star -ry  sky,  the  star 
Lead-ing    to  that  land  where  all  our  loved  ones  for    us   wait, they   for 
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Walk -ing  with  Him  in  sweet  ac-cord.know-ing  He  has  a  great  re-ward 
Hap  -  py  a -long this  road  I  walk  with  my  dear  Sav-iour,  as  we  talk 
When  we    get  there  we'llshoutand  sing  prais  -es     un  -  to     our  Sav-iour, King, 
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At  the  end -ing  of  the  jour-ney,  in  that  home,sweet home,  that  home,sweet  home. 
All  a  -  bout  the  home  that  He  prepares  for  me  on  high, for  me  on  high. 
Hap  -py  there  for  -  ev  -  er,  just     in  -side  the  pearl  -y  gate, the  pearl  -y  gate. 
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Tread-ing  the   road  to 

Tread-ing  the  road,        upward  to  glo-ry,  sing-ing  the  grand, 


sing-ing  the  grand  old  sto  -  ry, 

wonderful  story, 
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The  Road  to  Glory 

Hap-py  with  my  Sa?-iour,f  easting  on  His  wondrous  love,His  wondrons  love;  Trusting    in 

Trusting    in 


±- 


^S=is=|t=)s=tt=ls=z|szEiz=t=z!!,=5=|=— js=|s=ts=z 


-1 — i-- 

-•- 


#=£ 


ftV^, — ft — ft~  h 


-a 


-*■ 


-1 5- — ■> 


_  _h_^__£ ft 


Him    to  guide      me,  Noth-ing  can  here  be -tide         me, 

Him  ev  -  er   to  guide  me,Noth-ingdown  here         ev  -  er   can  be -tide  me, 
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I    am  on  the  road  that ! 
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No.  107. 

s.  F.  Adams. 


;  me   to    my  home 
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a-bove,to  heaven  above. 


Bethany 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God  to  Thee,  Near-er  to   Thee! 

2.  Tho'  like  a  wan-der-er,  Dayhght  all  gone, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n; 
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E'en  tho'  it  be  a  cross 
Darkness  be  0  -  ver  me, 
All  that  Thousendest  me, 
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Fine. 
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D.  S. — Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee! 
■       ,  ,       D.S. 
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Still  all  my  songs  shall  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 
An -gels  to  beck -on  me,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 
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That  rais  -  eth  me! 
My  rest  a  stone, 
In       mer  -  cy  giv'n; 


M 


rr^ip  1 


j^*^ 


Near  -  er    to  Thee! 


No.  108.         I'll  Take  a  Ride  Some  Day 

Rev.  Walter  E.  Iserihour  W.  B.  Walbert 


l.So     ma-ny    peo-ple   ride   to-day      in     au  -  tos,  trains  and  ships,  And 

2.  I'll  leave  thisworld    of    sin    be -hind, with   all      its  strife  and   woe,  I'll 

3.  Thera'Il  be    no  wrecks  on   this  great  ride,   no  death  nor     ac  -  ci  -  dent,  For 

4.  The  coan-try  where  I'm  go  -inj    to       is,   Oh,     so   grand  and  fair,  No 
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seem    to    have   a     time  quite   gay     on     ma  -  ny    pleas  -  nre   trips;  where 
be       with  saints  so    good   and  kind,  where  sin  -  ners     can  -  not       go;  And 
Je   -   sus  Christ  will      be     onrGaide, with  Him   we'll     be     con  -  tent;  For 
sor  -  rows  ev  -  er  pierce  yoa  thru,   no    pain     nor  death    is     there;  The 
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they    en  -  joy  the  might  -  y  sea,     or  moun-tain,    hill  and  lake,  But 

we    shall  have  a      trip    so  grand, we'll  ne'er   get     o'er  the  thrill,  For 

He      will  take  ns    safe  -  ly  thri  and    land     ns       o    -  ver  there.Where 

saints .  of      all  the      a  -  gei  past    are     there    to    shout  and     sing,  For 
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none   of    these   ap -peal   to     me   like  one      I     soon  shall  take. 

we     shall  reach  the    Ca-naanIand,wherenon«shalle'er  grow  111.  I'll  take     a 

ev    -  'ry     bod -y's  kind  and  true,  and   joy    is      ev -'ry-where. 

it         i3   home, svr«et  home     at    last,where  Je  -  sus    is    the   King. 
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ride, 

Yes,  I'll   take     a    ride, 
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a    won-drous  ride, 


a      won  -der  -ful  ride, 
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I'll  Take  a  Ride  Some  Day 
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I'll    take    a      ride 
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some  day,some   hap  -  py     day; 
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lim b ,                                  I'  11  on  -  ward  glide , 

I'll    up-ward climb,                               I'll  on-ward  glide, 
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Amazing  Grace 
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1.  A  -    maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a   wretch  like     me; 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart   to   fear,  Aad  grace  my     fears  re  -  lieved; 

3.  Thru  ma  -  ny     dan-gers,  toils,  and  snares,  I     have  al   -  read-y      come; 

4.  When  we've  been  .there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shin-ing     as  the     sun; 
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I         once  was    lost    but    now  I'm  found,  Was  blind  but  now  I     see. 

How    pre-cious    did  that  grace   ap-pear,  The   hour    I  first  be-lieved. 

^Tis  grace  that  brought  me    safe  thus  far,    And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

We've  no   less    days   to    sing  God's  praise,  Than  when  we  first  be  -  gun 
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No.  110.         Waiting  For  the  Sunset 


A.  M.  P. 


Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Ihrn this  lone-  lv  world   of 
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sor-row     we  have  journeyed  many  years,And  have 

2.  Why  the  Lord  has  chos-en    us     to    live   so  long  with  friends  be-low,  We  can 

3.  We  are  read-y   now  and  wait -ing    for  that  bless-ed  day   to  come,  When  He'll 
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seen    so   ma- ny  come  and     go;  At  their  pass-ing     wehavesor-rowedandour 
nev  -  er,  nev  -er     un  -der-stand;But  we  know  He  has  some  work  for  us    to 
call    for    us     to   slip     a-wav;It    will     be     a     joy  for-ev-er,    to    be 
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eyes  were  filled  withtears. Yet  we'reJeft    to    Iin  -  ger  here    be-low.    We   are 
do       be -fore  we    go,  That  is    why  we    go     at   His   command, 
up     and    go  -  ing  home,And    be  free  from  things  that  here  de  -  cay. 
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wait    -      ing  for    the   sun      -     set  of    the   last 

Wait-ing    for  the  call,  sun  -  set   eve-ning  call,  fi   -   Dal 


clos        -         ing  day,  When  the  Sav     -    iour, 

clos-ingday,  of  the   clos -ing  day,  Saviour     in   His  light, 
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Waiting  For  the  Sunset 
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glo-   ry     shin-ing  light, 
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take   us       all    a  -  way, 
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of        -        ten  on    our    path        -      way  here 

of  -  ten       on       us    hurled,  path  -  way    here,  they    fall, 
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fall,  We    are  wait       •        ing,  for      the 

on      our   path-way    fall,  Wait  -  ing    for    the     call, 
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sun     -     set  and  the  Sav   -  iour's  ■  glad  call. 

sun- set,  evening  call,  Saviour's  hap-py   call  we're  waiting  for  the  call. 
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No.  111. 

R.  L.  S. 


Let  Us  Sing  Together 


R.  L.  Shirley 


1.  Oh,    let    us    all    sing    to-geth  -  er      nn  -  to    Je  -  sus  our  Kine,Let  us 

2.  Oh,  what    a    won-der  -ful  meet-ing  when  we  gath-er    uptherejn  that 

3.  Lose  not  your  faith   in    the     fu-ture,broth-er,  keep  pressing  on,  Be   ye 

-j— A * A— | —A A ■ — rA A A A — * . 
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praise  Him  with  gladness  till  the  heav-ens  shall  ring;  And  when  this  life  here  is 
Cit  -  y  of  splendor, with  its  jew-els  so  rare;We  then  shall  sing  of  His 
read  -  y   andwait-ing  for  that  beau-ti  -  ful  dawn;And  then  you '11  join  us     in 
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o  -  ver,  with  the  an-gel3  a  -bove  We'll  sing  and  shoot  bal-le  -  la  -  jah.for  His 
glo-ry  and  His  won-der-ful  grace  And free-ly  love  and  a-  dore  Himwhih  we 
glo  -ry  when  we  sing  on  theshore  Glad  happy  prais-  es    to   Je  -  sus.there  to 
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mer  -  cy  and  love. Oh,  letsweet  mu-sic  keep  ring-ing  loud  and  long, 

look  on  His  face.  Ma -sic  ring-ing  loud  and 

part  nev-  ermore. 
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And  let   His  prais-es      be  sung  in  cheer-ful  song,  Then 

long,  Prais-es  sung  in  cheer-ful  song, 
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Let  Us  Sing  Together 


let      ns  make  someone  glad, when  they  are  lone  -  ly    and  sad,    Un-  til     we 
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leadthem  to  join  our  hap  -pythrong;  Sing    of 

Lead  them       join         our         glad  hap-  pythrong;Oh,    let    us    sin?    of   our 
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Saviour's  wondrous  grace,  Meet  Him        yon-der 

Saviour'swondrous grace,  Un-til  wemeetHim  up  yon-der  face    to 
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face  to   face,  Sing   of     His  love  ransomed  a 

face,  And  then  we'll  sing  of    Hislovewith   all    the  ransomed  a 
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bove,For-  ev  -  er, 
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In    that    e  -  fcer  -  nal    hap-py  place, that  hap  -  py  pla?.e. 
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No.  112. 

w.  c.  c. 


What  A  Happy  Time 


Walter  C.  Carter 
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1. 1        am  get -ing  near  my    des  -  ti  -  na  -  tion,  near-er 

2.  Tho    I      may  be    sad  while  here   I       lin  -  ger,    on      a 

8.  In    that  ho  -  ly  land   of   great  ex-pan-sion,  glo  -  ry 
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be      to 
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fu-ture  hab  -i 
harp  up  there  I'll 
God,  I'll  have    a 


ta  -  tion, 
fin  -  ger, 
man-sion, 
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I'll  have  up  there;  Liv 

time  I'll  have  up  there, I'll  have  up  there;  Liv 
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ing    with  my     fa-tberand  my 

ing     in      a     land  that's  free  from 

Close  be  -  side  the   shin  -  ing  crys  -  tal 
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moth-er,  with  my    pre -cioussis -ter   and  my  broth-er,  what 
sor-row,  siDg-ing  with  the  saints  that  blest  to-mor-row, 
riv  -  er,    liv -ing  with   my  lo?ed  ones  there  for  -ev-er, 


hap  -  py 
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time  I'll 
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have  up  there. 

have  up  there,  I'll  have 
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up  there. 
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What  a  Happy  Time 


Chorus. 


sarz: 


h — •— rn — •—Yri — d — • — • — 5 L^ — •— 


What    a     hap  -  py  time  I'll   have  up   yon -der, sing -ing  with  the  saints  in 
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glo  -  ry  land.Where  the   day    is      al 
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Where  the  day    is     always  br-ght  and 
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fair;    so  bright  and  fair;  Liv -ing     in    the    light    of      my    Ee-deem-er, 
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prais-ing  Him     a-  loud,    up-   on      the    strand, What  a 
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What  a    hap  -  py  time 
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I'll  have   up   there.  I'll    have    up  there. 
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No.  113. 

Millard  A.  Glenn 


In  the  Battle  of  Right 


J.  Monroe  Mobbs 


1.  In     the    bat -tie 

2.  When  the  fight-ing 

3.  When  the  bat -tie 
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is  hard 
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wrong.a-gainst  the  wrong.Be  a  sol  -  dier  true, 
way,  a -long  your  way,  And  the  go-ing  slow, 
won,  and  you  have  won,  He  will  take  you  home 
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the  Lord  be  strong, in  the  Lord  be  strong;Nev  -  er 
is  time  to  pray, it  is  time  to  pray; Ask  the 
the    set  of    sun,   at    the  set     of    sun;  Then  the 


fal  -  ter    nor 

Lord    to   come 

morn  -ing    will 


when  night  comes  on ,  when 
and  take  con  -  trol,  and 
for    you  on  high,  for 


night  comes  on, 
take  con -trol, 
you      on  high, 
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Dark  will  dis  -  ap  -  pear 
He  will  take  you  thru 
And    you   will     re  -  joice 


9    V    \>    P    i> 


fi    &    P    r>    r> 


at 

to 

nev 


gbs=; 


^=^=^=P=U — U — £= 


the  glo  -  ry 

the  shin  -ing 

-  er  -  more  to 
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In  the  Battle  of  Right 


Chorus. 
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dawn, at  the  glo  -  ry  dawn. In  the  bat  -  tie   of  right 
goal,  to  the  shin  -  ing  goal, 
die,  nev  -  er-more  to   die. 
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In  the  bat  -  tie    of  right 

-1* — ~$- —  & — '%■ —  * — 1 


HE 


-A- 


.. 'J'_"g"__"t— 't —  4 — "EI — 


W 


2fc3=s: 


■£— K— K- 


__ 1 A_A__A_A A 


-• H H 9 =]  - 


a-gainst  the  wrong, 
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a-gainst  the  wrong,Keep  a  heart  of  faith , 
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Keep    a  heart  of  faith 
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sing     a     hap-py   song,sing  a     hap-py  song;Then  the    morn-ing     of 
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Then  the  morning    of   joy  will  sure- ly  come, 


willsure-ly  come,And  yon  will    re- 
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joice  with   the  saints  at  home, 

And  yon  will   re -joice  with  the  saints  at  home. 
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No.  114. 

Chas.  W.  V. 


Going  Home  to  Heaven 
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Chas.  W.  Vaughan 
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1.1  am  go -ing  home  to  heav-ea  in  the  bless  -  ed  old  gos-pel  way, 
2.1  go  on  my  way  re-joic-ing,  for  my  Sav-iour  is  by  my  side, 
3.  Nowthetime    is   swift-ly   pass-ing,   soon  the  summons"to    go"I'lihear, 
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There  to  live  in  peace  and  gladness  and  for  -  ev  -  er  with  Christ  to  stay; 
Mat-ters  not tho' ronghthe jour -ney,  He  is  ev  -  er  with  me  to  guide; 
But    the   Mas-ter    will    go  with  me,     I    have    noth-ing  to  dread    or  fear; 
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Since  thru  love   He  came  and  found  me   I    have   nev-er 
We      are    go  -  ing    on     to-geth-er,    and  the    glo -ry 
With    an    eye   of  faith   I       vi-sion  lights  nowshin- ing 
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is      in      my  soul, 
a -cross  the  foam, 
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For      I'm  trav-'ling   on   the   high-waythat   will  lead   me    toheav'nandhome 
Glo    -   ry,  glo  -  rv,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah,     I      am     un  -der  His  blest  con-trol. 
From   the  place  we  know  as  heav- en, Christ  is    send-ing    a     wel-comehome 


-A-      -A-     -A-      -A-     -A- 
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I'm    go -ing  home  to    heav  ■  en, 

I'm    go -ing  home,  home  to    heav -en, 
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Going  Home  to  Heaven 


,__K_        K_fc_ 


t: 


V 


and    it    won't  be    ver  -  y    long, I'm     go  -  ing   home 


I'm     go  -  ing   home, 
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to    heav-en,  there   to      join  the  blood  washed  throng; 

home    to    heav-en, 
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I'm    go -ing  home,  home   to    heav-en, 

I'm     go -ing  home  to     heav-en, 
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from   the    way   I'll    nev  -  er    roam,  hal   -   le   •   hi  -   jah,      I      have 
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*=t=t=fc 
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found  the     way,  and    can -not    stay,    for      I        am       go  -  ing    home. 
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No.  115. 

Millard  A.  Glenn 


A  Happy  Religion 


Mrs.  Jesse  B.  Hardin 
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1. I've  found    a      hap  -  py      re 

2.  This  glad    re  -  lig  -  ion's  my 

3.  Oh,     this    re  -  lig  -  ion      of 


sto 
Je 

-A- 
-t— Jt 


ion 
'  ry, 

sus 


and  a 
full  of 
cleans  -es 


.-§■ 
new     re  -  gion, 

His    glo    -  ry, 

and    frees     us 
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high  -  er 
Je  -  sus 
from  all 


p   f    b    0 

than  ev  -  er  be-fore, than  ev  -  er 
the  Sav-iour  of  men,  the  Sav -iour 
the  blackness  of    sin,  from  all       of 

h    h    fo 
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1 


be -fore, It  is  the 
of  men  Came  down  from 
our    sin,  And    keeps   us 
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5L_f_-rL 
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§§£S 


Ca  -  naan  of  bless-ing  now  I'm  pos-sess-ing,thrill-ing  me  o  -  ver  and 
heav-en  a  stran-ger,born  in  a  man-ger,  com-ing  to  save  osfrom 
go   -  ing  the  bright  way,  liv -ing  the  right  way,  joy-ous    and  hap -py  with 


-    sr> 


o'er, yes,  o  -ver  ando'er;And  I  am  hap-py  to  tell  it,  glad-ly  I'll 
sin,  to  save  as  from  sin:  He  free -ly  bro't  His  sal-va-tion  un-to  each 
in,      so  hap-py  with  -in;  That's  why  I'm  tell  -ing    it      o  -ver,   o  -  ver   and 


^tr-tr-fe 


-£= 
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D.  S.  Hap-py    in  know-ing homeward  I'm 


^TT"'rt-f 


swell  it  till  ev  - 'ry  na -tion  shall  know,till  they  all  shall  know  How  Je -sus 
na  -  tion,that  is  the  rea-son  I  sing. that  I  glad -ly  sing, Thatall  may 
o    -ver,    I   want  the  whole  world  to  know. all  the  worldto  bow  He     is    the 

-A-      -A-       -A-      "A-      -A-      -A-       •■£:-,-- -A  -A- 

go  -ing,  tell  -  ing  the  world  of    His  love, His  re-deeming  love,Glo-ry   and 
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A  Happy  Religion 


Fine 


came  His  love  to  pro-claim, tell  it  wher-ev  -  er  -  I  go, where  I  go. 
know  wher-ev  -  er  I  go  He  is  our  heav-en  -  ly  King, Lord  and  King. 
King,   oh,  shout  it    and  sing, some  day    to    Him  we   shall   go,   we  shall  go. 


k t — H '■ 1 ' r1 1 1- 
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praise  to   Him    I     will  raise, when  I    reachheav-en     a-bove,home   a-bove. 
Chorus.  |-"  "**>  I 
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I've  found  a    Glad,  glad, 

glad  hap  -py   new     re   -  lig  -  ion,           glad  hap  -  py 
^ — § ^ m — c — *_^ * — * — »       
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bring-ing   new   glo  -  ry     di  -vine, 
new   re  -  lig  -  ion,  new  glo  -  ry      di  -vine, 

n_  h     >     J      fit     P     P 
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I'm    hav-ing   Joy, 
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joy    in       a    new-er      re-gion,joy, 

i  - 
-in- 


here   in      a  new- 
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D.5. 


er      re  -gion,  Je  -sus   for  -  ev  -  er      is    mine,  He       is      trn  -  ly    mine; 
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No.  116.     When  I  Cross  the  River  of  Jordan 

Ray  G.  Spiritual  Ray  Griggs 

)__t>_-H__t^ 


V  "     -0-     0-  \fir    -0-    -0- 

1.  When   I    get   up  von-der   to  that  fair  home  on   high   I'll  meet  my  dear  Re- 

2.  Je  -  sus  will   be  with  me,  I'll  see  Him  face  to    face,  I'll  sing  the  songs  of 

3.  NowI'mget-tingread-y    toleavethis    sin -ful  world, My  sails  are    set  for 

&•'■;-  -      -    -     -r-    -*-   A 


J  p  -#-   -0-  £<,-   -«-   -0-  -0- 

deem-er, some  where np  in  the  sky;Then  I'll   be    so    nap-py thru-out    e-ter-ni-ty 
Zi  -  on,  of  His  a-mazin?  grace  ;Yes,  I'll  soon  be    go-ing,I'mhead-ed  for  theshore 
go  -  ing, my  banner  is    unfurled;  Bat  I'll  tell  to     oth-ers,  of   Je -sus  and  His  grace 
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Choeus. 
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I'll  sing  and  shout  His  prais-es  there  by  the  crys-tal  sea.  When 
To  cross  the  riv  -er  Jor-dan  and  live  for  -ev  -  er-more. 
Un-til   I     see   Himyon-der    in   glo-ry,face  to  face. 


V 


F— t— ♦ 


-F-     -, 

-1 H F- 


t-rrr 

When  I  come  to 
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cross 
cross  o 
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er   of   Jor    - 
-   er   of    Jor    - 


dan,  I 
dan, 
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will  spread  my  wings  and 
will  spread  my  wings  and 
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fly  ,I'll  spread  my  wings  and  fly; 
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When  I    cross 

When  I  come  to  cross 

fo  ft  ft  ft  -  „    h 
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ver  the 
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Golden  Houre  ' 


When  1  Cross  the  River  of  Jordan 


^  -1  b  a  i  r  -  -  "        u  rT^ 
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er    of  Jor    -    dan   I  will  bid  this  world  good  by; 

-     er    of  Jor    -    dan,         1    will  bid  this  world  good  by,  I'll  bid 


this 
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worldgood  by; 

-•- 


£=* 


Won,t  you  come 

Won't  you  broth-er,  come  join  me 

„        ft'   ft      ft      ft     „      „         h       Kj       ft 


and 

and 
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go  a -long  with        me,  To 

go  a -long  with        me, 
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thatCit  -  y     in    the  sky, 
TothatCit-y    in    the  sky, that  Cit 
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V 


-y 


?     p_ :  p.    p — * 


-P=F 


=pE 

-A— ts| A 


-&_ J- 


-  -H- 


in  the  sky, 
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When  I   cross  the  riv 

When  I   cross  the        riv 
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er    of  Jor 
er     of  Jor 


dan, 
dan, 
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I'm  a  gon-na  bid  this  world  good  by. 

I'm         a  gon-na  bid  this  world  good  by,  gon-na   bid  this  world  good  by. 
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No.  117.         I  Rocked  Myself  to  Sleep 

L.  W.  C.  To  my  brother,  J.  H.  Carr 


L.  W.  Carr 


mmtidai^m^^^m^ 


1.  The  carfj  of  this  world  were  so  heav  -y,        my 
2.1   dreamed  I    went  to  the  old  home  place,   and 


life  was  so  emp  -ty  and 
saw  my  dear  mother  and 


Sa=pzEbzib=b=b=u==t3^ 
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bare,       All  a-lone   I  was  Bit-ting  one  eve-ning,       and   I  rockedmy  self   to 
dad,        Then  I  looked  ev  'ry-where  for  my  playmates,     not   a     one  there  could   I 


=&=&=9=& 


sleep  in     a  chair; 
see,     I     was  sad; 


And  there  I  liyed   a -gain   in  my  child-hood, 
I       won-der    if    in  heav-en  I'll  find  them, 


so 
there 


«5£* 


u       -a-  »  *  -«-  -3-  -«-  -gr^    g    -r  I)         *  5"     * 


play-fnl, so  hap-py  andgay,         In  mydream,like  a   pic-ture,my  dad-dy  there 
bask-ingin  won-der-fullove,         Inthat   glo -ri-ouscoun-tryso  won-drous-ly 
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Chorus.  k 
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stood,  I  conld  see  him  as  plain  as  the  dav.      1  rocked  my-self  to 

fair,  with  the  SaT-ionr,Christ  Je-sus,  a-bove.         Rocked  my-self  to  sleep, 
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I  Rocked  Myself  to  Sleep 


J^fcto 
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rock-ing  chair' 


sleep,  in    an  old 

rocked  my -self  to  sleep,  old  rock-ing  chair,  old  rock-ing  chair, 


And   I 
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dreamed  of   by-gone  days  when  a   lad, 

I  of  hap-py  days,  by-gone  hap-py  days,  when  just  a  lad. 
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To  me  it   was  so  real, 


T   P    UM 
free  from  care; 

free  from  all  care;    It  was  oh,  so  real, 


yes,   it   was  so  real, 
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and  to  you  I   de-clare,  It  was  more 

you   I  de-clare,  now  I    de-clare  More  than  jnst  a  dream, 
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HE 
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is: 
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than  just  a  dream,  in  that  old  rock-ing  chair. 

more  than  jnst  a  dream ,  in  that  old  chair,  old  rock-ing  chair. 
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What  Wondrous  Love 


Theo  Powell 
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i  r  i  f 

1.  As     I   go   a-long  I  will  sing  a  song,  of  my  Sav-iour'swon-drous!ove, His  love, 

2.  Je  -sns  died  for  me   on  the  cru  -el  tree,  that  sal  -va-tion  He  might  bring,might  bring, 

3.  Come   a-longmy  friend,on  the  Lord  de-pend,for  He     is  your  Sav-iour, King, jour  King, 

J— r-k— *-r-*-&— I— r* ir-r-k—  k—  k        k     ,j        ^       J 
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How  Hecameoneday,washedmysins   a-way,  start-ed  me   to  Heai'n  a-bove,  a-bove;    . 
Yes,  Hediedfor  all  who  on  Him  will  call. that  is  why    I  now  can  sing, can  sing; 
He   will  save  your  souI,niake  you  ful  -  ly  whole,then  you  too, can  shout  and  sing, and  sing; 

, p— ft- ^.a-ffiJL-g-  <-a._g_p— jl  ^_te_--r.  T  H*  Ifc    f  i 
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me  from  mv  sin , gave   to  me 
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There  He  took  me  in, cleansed  me  from  my  sin  j gave  to  me  a  glad  new  heart,  new  heart, 
And  some  happy  day,  I  shall  go  to  stay  with  my  Lord  in  Heav'u  a-bove,  a-bove, 
Yes,  you  will  rejoice  with  your  heart  and  voice,  all  the  way  to   glo  -  ry  land, that  land, 
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I      I      I 

Now  I  walk  with  Bim.thru  the  shad- ows  dim,  from  His  side  I'll  ne'er  de-part,  de-part. 
What  a  won-droustime  in  that  sun-ny  clime,sing  -  ing  of  His  match-less  love, His  love 
Then  at  home  above  feast-ing  on  His  love,  you  will  join  the  an-gel  band,  glad  band. 
N     N  -A-         -a-    ~k-    -*-  i        I 
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Chorus. 
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What  won-drous  love 
what  Love 


h    b 


He         bad  for 
He    had  for  me, 
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that  He 
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What  Wondrous  Love 
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That  Je-sns died       on  cal-va-ry,  He  suf-fered  there 

died  on   cal-va-ry,  Suf-fered there  such 
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such         aw-iul  pain,  That  I      a  home         in        heai'n  might  gain; 

aw  -  fnl  pain  That  a  home  I  soon  might  gain; 
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Now   I    sing 
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and     I  re  -joice  that  I 

And  now    I    sing  and  I  re  -  joice 
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made  the  Lord  my  choice,  And  some  day 

that  I  have  made      the  Lord  my  choice,  Some  nap-py  day 
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heav-en's  throng,  I    will  sing  the  glo  -  ry  song. 

with       heav-en's  throng,  I  knowl'llsing         the         glo -ry  song. 


_, —  _ — .     ._.     _, —  .H-     -wr.      -m.       a  a  em 


No.  119. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


Crossing  Over  Jordan 


Byron  Faust 


Z?=2 


1.  This  life  on  earth  seon  must  hate  and  end.and  then  will  come  the  set     of  sun,     of sun;And 
2;  When  day  is  done  and  the  night  comes  on.andl  shallstart  for  worlds  unknown,naknown;I'll 
3.  And  when  at  last  I  am  drawing  near  to  my    e  -  ter-nal  hap-pv  home. sweet  home ;  I 
'     a.  *■    •    -P-    *    *-        *-  »  *     :*     *    Bk     -r«-    -fn 
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then  I'llhear  my  re-deem  -  er,Friend,say, Come. receive  the  crown  yon've  won, you'?&  won. These 
see  the  light  breaking  thru  the  dawn, where  dwell  my  friends. my  loved  and  own,  my  own.  My 
want  to  see  Him,  I  love    so  dear,whose  hand  has  steered  me  o'er  the  foam,the  foam.  And 

"*-     *     ■*'     *     -^  -■*-  *     -*-     *    •*-     t-   «t   - J    «l    -'- 
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wel-come  words  will  be  sweet  to     me,yes,sweet-er  than  all  else    beside,  beside;For 
prep  -  a  -  ra-tion9  have  all  been  made  to  make  that  trip  a-cross  the  tide, the  tide;  With 
at  home  with  Je  -sns,  on  the   oth-er  side, bright  side;  I'll 
.?.  .*.         .ft.  ftp-  £:  ttf-  .?.  J  4 

-^-pp— P— fr F| — 


when  at  last    I 

-kr=-       A       -k-      -*-      -k-        -v 
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^=: 


He  my  Friend  and  my  Guide  will  be,  when  I  shall  cross  the 
Him  I  shall  ev  -'ry  storm  e-vade,while  crossing  o-ver 
then  be  safe,nev  -  er-more  to  roam , far  out  be-yond  the 
*-     -      k^  -k- 


'-1 $—  [& 

—    r 


ztr: 


Jor-dan  wide,  so    wide. 


rt=^ZZ^=t=P=pt=A=t. 
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Chorus. 

-4 
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SL*tli-rirrH-^^^i-5XrrrrrrFs 

I'll  soon  be  cross    •     ing      o'er  the  riv  -  er, 

I'll  will  soon  be     cross-ing  o  -  ver,      o'er  the  riv-er,         riv  -  er  Jor-dan, 
I'll        soon  be  crossing,    crossing  o  -  ver  the  riv-er  Jor-dan, 

e^tE    E^=EE5EEEEtEE^EEJEESEEE^EEE^ 

riv   -  er         Jor-dan, 


I'll  soon  be        cross    -      ing       o'er  the 
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Crossing  Over  Jordan 

SSrn- ^-H-p-- ^-rrTrrr- 1-Mf=^-Tj 

Heaven's  fair  land  to  view'fair  laud  to  view;And  while  I'm  cross       -       ingr, 

I  am  crossing,        o'er  the  riv  -  er 
I'm    crossing, o'erthe         riv  -  er 

^  «     -     *  *  «.    *.    *      J>  HM  J"     P 
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And  while 


I'm      cross 
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'  1  b  b  w  b  t  b  y 

Christ  will  guide  me,  He  is    my   Pi -lot true; 

He  will  guide  me,      safe -ly  guide  me,  Pi- lot  true;  And 

Je  r  sus  wiHsafe-ly^       guide  me, 


• — #- — 

l=t= 
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Christ  will 


safe-ly        guide  me, 

-ft-ftr         |     -fr- 
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And  when  I  haveland-ed  o-ver  yon-der,  I    nev-er 

when  I've  land    -    ed  o     -     ver  yon-der,    I     nev  -        er - 

L   jL   jl    •]    A.   JL   jt.    i    i.   A  «k.    .t.     ^     1     JL   Ml    M- 
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more    shall  roam, no  more  shall  roam;There'U  be  no  cause  for 

more       shall      roam;  There  will  be   no,  be    no  cause  for 

There'll     be   no  cause, do        cause  for 
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There'll  be 


for 


£==*=3 
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me  to  wander,  It    is    my  home, sweet  home,  my  home,  sweet  home, 

me  to  wander,       ev-er  wan-der, 
rr[e  then  to    ev-er       wan-der, 

me  to  ev  -  er         wander, 


ft 


*=3=dp± 


No.  120. 

H.R. 


He  is  Mine 


Hale  Reeves 


t&&£m=m^m 


1.  I    have  a  Friend  who  keeps  me  free  (free)  and  glad,  And  I   will  nev-(nev-)ermorere- 

2.  Nothing  a-larms  my  soul  when  He(He)i8  near,  For  I  am  kept(kept)thnilovedi- 

3.  Some  morning  fair,when  in  the  glo-(glo-)ryIand,Mysoul  with  Him  (there)  will  bright- lj 

J  "*■ 

■  *,»■*•   m—x\—s -=— *— *- 


pine.nomorere  pine. oh. praise  Him;TJn-to  the  end  He '11  keep  me  bright- (bright- )Iy  clad, 
vine,thrulove  divine, I'm  hap-py;  Safe  in  Hisarms  I  have  no  cause(cause)tofear, 
shine,  willbright-ly  shine, for-ev-  er;    Then  I  willshare  His  love  and  fa  -  (fa-)  vor  grand, 

i 
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Chorus. 


For    I     am  His 


y   v 

and  He    is  mine. 
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I     am  His  and  He    is  mine, yes, He   is  mine.  I  know  that 

,  .   •      .  u     h'  h  r>  r^  r>  ^  .. 
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I     am  His  trn-Iymine  to-day,  jnst   be-cause 

I  am  His  and  He  is  mine  to-day,  be-canse  the 

k     ft   J> 
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fit 
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the  Bi-bletells  me  so,  >  free -ly  came, 

Bi-ble  tells  me   so,  In- to  my  heart        He  came  and 

r>  r>  r>  r^  r> .,  ~     i  -±  -£  -* 

• — « -* l__»s_        ^i 1 — k a- 
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He  is  Mine 


all    a -way,  Leads  me  on  in  the 

took  my  sins  a  -  way ,  And  leads  me  on  the  way  that  I  should 
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way,that  I  should  go;l'llglad-ly   tell  it  out  that  oth-ers  here 

go;  Tell  it   out,  oth-ers  here 
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may  know  a-bout  His  grace  and  love    di  -  vine, 

may  know  all    a-bout  His  free  grace  and  love   di-vine, 


p     p     t>  ^  1/      V 
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I   want  the  world       to   see  my  bless-  ed  Lord  in    me,  For    I      am 

Here  to   see  Now  in     me, 


fe5 
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His  I     know  and  He     is    mine.He'stru- ly  mine. 

I      am  His,  He  is    mine,        He's        mine. 
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No.  121.     We'll  Crown  Him  Lord  of  All 

A.  M.  P,  Adger  M.  Pace 

1.  When  oar  Lord  shall  come  a -gain  He'll  ban -ish    all  our  fears,0  -  ?er   all    the  earth  in  Iove.He'lI 

2.  All     the  host  of  hear- en  (fill   be  with  Him  on  that  day,Siag-ing,shoafciog,prais  in?  Him  who 

3.  We  who  love  Him  then  shall  meet  Him  yon  -der  in    the  air,  And  the  joy  that  then  will  fill  us 
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reign  a  thousand  years;Then  we'll  know  and  un-der-stand  the  an-gel's  song .  a  -  men, 
washed  their  sins  a-way;  Butthewick-ed  shall  not  see  Him  in  Hisglo-ry  fair, 
is        be-yond  compare;  Thru  the  a -gesprais-ing  Him  who  saved  us  from  the  fall, 
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Chorus. 


G!o-   ry  iu  the  highest, peace  on  earthgood  will  to  men. Glad  hal-le-  la  -  jabs      sing,         He   is    oar 
They  are  blinded  to  His  com-ing  and  shall  not  be  there.  Hallelujahs  sing,  He  is  our 

Glo-ry,glo-ry  to  His  name,we'll  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

_  _  _  s  k/tv  _  ^       N'NNf\i,\r\r\r\ 
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p^B-i£tffi^^EE£ZEEEEEl 

Glad  hal-le- lu  -  jahs    sing,       He 

HISS 
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M  >  1  M  ^  t  I     i.  ►  it-  "1    X 

y      '   y      '  p      '   y    y    1^     l>  y     p       '     * 
Saviour,  King.  His  ho-ly  name   we       all        a-  dore,  Let  highest 

Sa?-ionr,LordandKing,Hisho-ly        name    we  all     adore, we  all  a-dore, 


m- 
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is     our    King,  His    name    we 


all 


a  -  dore, 


:A-A-p-p- 

Let  highest 


v     t  \>  b  b  p  ir  b  u  b  b  *        n*t  ^  5  n  t  1  J 

praises      rise,    and  reach  the  vanl -ted    skies,  To  Him  who  reigns    for   -    ev    -   er    - 
Let  His  praises  rise  nn  til  they  reach  the  vaulted  skies, To  Him  who  reigns      for    -   ev   •    er- 

■z=z=S=J 


§^: 
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prais  -  es     rise,    and    reach    the    skies,  He    reigns     for   -    ev 
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We'll  Crown  Him  Lord  of  All 
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more, 
more,  for 


u   u 


Some    hap   -  py 
ev  -  er  -  more:Some   hap  -py  morn       -       ning, 

-N    P    h  .    ^        M      k     h     h 


morn 


-tr 

and 


more, 


Some   hap  -  py   morn. 


and   He  said     He 


E± 


1/         ^ 
ing, 
with  -out 


and    with  -  out 
warn        -       ing, 
and     Me     said      He    would    not 


--!/      V      V  V 

warn      -       ing, 

With  saints  a 

warn.  In 


His 


would   not 


In 


v: 


=P=t====^ 
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His    bright-ness 


-i r^r— 

With  saints  a 
dorn    -    ing, 
brightness  to     a      - 

4>  .h  ^  ** 


dorn     -     ing, 

we  know  that 


ill 


-*i— s- 


dorn, 


He  will 

He  will 

Then  we  know  that  He    will  call; 


— rnr 

call; 

call;Then    we  shall 


EEg=^=EF 


Then  we  shall     know       Him,  none  shall  o'er 

know      Him,  none  shall  o'er  -  throw     Him, 

Then  we  shall     know,  none  shall  ev-  er     o  -  ver 


throw        Him, 

Our  love  we'll 
throw,  And  our 

J— I 
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know,  none  shall  ev  -  er    o  -  ver    -     throw. 
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And  our  love    to    Him  we'll 


our   love  we'll 
show  Him, 

love      to    Him   we'll 

t— ■■ * » m 


Him,  Lord  of  all. 

And    we    will          crown  Him.crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

show.                     And    for  -  ev  -  er  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

^  ■  &  ■  b    r>  h  ^  „N  h  h  1 
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show. 


And     for  -  ev  -  er   crown  Him 


Lord 


No.  122. 

Millard  A.  Glenn 


Happy  Over  Yonder 


Houston  L.  Thomas 


v  -  u 

1.  Je-su9  has  promised  me,  if    I    will  faith-ful   be,    I   shall  be  with  Him  some  sweet 

2.  Je-sus  will  keep  me  true, help  me   in    all    1      do,    If    I  will  do  His  bless-ed 

3.  Af-ter  I  reach  my  home, yonder   a-crossthefoam,Lovedoncsing!o-rj  I  shall 

.p.  .fc.  .p.  ^.   .p..    .p.  ak.    .«.  ....    ,k.  .k.  .^  .,_  ^.  .fc. 
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day,  I  shall  be  with  Him  yon-der;  In  that 
will,  He  said  He  would  be  with  me;  E  -  ven 
see,    yes,  I    shall  see   and  know them;Nev-er 

S*t  g  „ —     »    rg — g~~ 

^S-h — • — ■ — ff — p — » — p—£— Fb — P- 


-p" 


e  -  ter  -  nal  land. singing  up- 
un  -  to  the  end, He  will  my 
to  know  a  care,  glo-ry  with 
„      k     *    -«-  gk-     «     f- 

zt2=rf=t3=t2=E=rt=. 


r — *— *— a-17"— a-gq.— HHsH1' — 


on       thestrand,I    shall  be   hap-py    for    aye, hap -py  there  for-ev-er. 

prayers  at-tend,  Speak  to  the  bil-lowS"Be  still,  "and  they  will    o  -  bey   Him. 

them   to  share,  We  shall  be    hap-py  and  free,    we  shall    be    so  hap-py. 
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n    Chorus.  ,       s      k 
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£=3=lS: 


So    hap-py, 
Hap  -  py 


yes,  hap  -py,  so   hap  -  py  there, 

there,  With-  in  that 


^J^J^i±^A^  j_j 
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Cit 


That  Cit  -  v 


God'sCit-y    fair,  that  Cit 
fair, 


=z=rMfV 
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y    fair, There'll  be    no 
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Happy  Over  Yonder 
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sor  -  row  there, 

No  sor -row  to-mor-row,  no   sor -row there, 


and  death  will 


$=— jMte l= 


-flkzzBzfT 
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be  un  -  known, 

For-ev-er,  and    ev  -  er,  death  will   be.    unknown;Thru  end-less 

a«-    r  ]N   r — &* r^J^-l*  }  T  x  :  i 
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Thru  a-ges,        long  a-ges,         we  shall  be  there,  From  ev-'ry, 

a  -  ges  there,  And  free  from  ev 


we  shall  be  free  from  ev-'ry  care,  We'll  join  the  sing        ■         ing 
'ry  care,  Glad  singing,  great  singing, 


*£ 


-3 — S- 


ftnnrr 

there  Around  the  great  .  white  throne. 

glad  singing  there,  la  heaven,    God's  happy  throne,  the  great  white  throne. 

h   h   r>   r>    i 
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No.  123. 

Millard  A.  Glenn 


I'm  a  Pilgrim  Down  Here 

6- 


L.  C.  Higdon 


gE^gE^ggg^jg^ggjfegjgE^ 


1 

I'm 


a 
I 

the 


pil  -  grim  here 
press  a  -  long 
days    go      by 


V     V     l> 


a  world  of 
that  home  in 
will  keep   on 


-Azz 
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sor-row. trouble   and  woe, But  I'm  on   my  way 
glo  -  ry,  beau-ti -  f  ul  place,Where  the  Saviour  reigns 
sing-ing  un-to  myKing,For   I  know  he  saves 


b    b    U    U    L> 


« — * — 


to  a 
with  a 
and    He 
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._=,: 
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home  a-bove,to  a  home  a  -bove;I  will  land  up  there 
right-eoushand,with  a  righteoushand;To  a  dv-ingworld 
keeps  my  soul, and  He  keeps  my  soul;  And  when  I  get  home 

zb_" C— p» « « * p i- 
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on  some  glad  to-mor-row,sure-ly  I  kn ow, There  to  live  for  aye, 
I  will  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  wonderful  grace,  How  He  saved  my  soul 
with  my  tro-phies  bring-ing. hear-on  will  rin?,Then  my  soul  will  sing 


y 


-♦-     -♦-     -♦-      K        K        -a- 

b    b    fc>    \>    u     P 

with    the  ones    I     love, with  the  ones    I      love, 
when    I     took    mystand,when  I  took  my  stand. I'm 
while  the     a-  ges  roll, while  the     a  -  ges     roll. 
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a       pil  -  grim  down 
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I'm  a  Pilgrim  Down  Here 

S      v      N      r\    «  v. 
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here, 

I'm     a    pilgrim  do wd  here, 
*     •      •    t,        # 
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b  f  p  p  r 

in      a    drear-i- some  country, 

in     a  country  most  drear, 
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a 


:^£a=te 


tr^- 


££ 


g S cg &—&  — ^ — ^-  Ist    ,      b-llg-ft— fr-A 

_ _ m *__ 1 |_w  h 1 J«**J 

.A m, ▲ la l_ L       .  ,,, — j m * 


jCgfcgzz — 

But    I    have    a    new  home 


in  the  land  of    the 


@3E 


EHr: 


But     I     have   a    new  home 


:t_zh=: 


TT-F- 


gaqi_i*_qE_qEzpz=*z=KL_ 


sky,  in   the  land  of   the  sky;  'Tis  a  beau-ti-ful  home 

'Tis   a  beau- ti -ful home 


•#-  -•■  -•-  -#-^  -#-  -•- 


& 


=^y-- 


I 


^ 


SS 


— H — a — il — al — al — ai — al — ^- 


by  the   riv  -  er  of    Hie, 
by    the    riv-  er    of    life,                                             Where  for-ev  -  er  I'll 

,  M     J*  J>    } 

v                  >*                                    c  h        a        a  »       n 


§^_El_Ei_Eg=^p_EE_== 


£=P=b 


:tof_=: 


*lfr 


3Br_3__fc— tszrtizzlizrts—  ^_=)s_=Js_z|s_=|_zH^=__:__==_==:_ZJt: 


-^—  tf~ tf-^-p— p-^— 15— 0— 1> 


F —•- 


\>  V  b  tf  $  \>  u 

Where  for-ev  -  er   I'll  live  and  shall  nev-er-more  die. 
live  and  shall  nev-er-more  die_ 

-  J  i  ft  & .  &  "p  i.l^Ms.M^r/ 

*]      .»-     .+L     ■».     -».     -^-     .».     .».     .»-     .,»-     -T_     -fc,.     -♦-    -♦-     +S  -3-    _*.    _5_    .*. 
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No.  124. 

Lizzie  Dearmond 


Tis  Wonderful 

Herbert  E.  Pace  and  Roy  L,  Johnson 


1.  'Tis   won  -  der  -  ful    how 

2.  'Tis   won-der-ful    how 

3.  'Tis   won-der-ful    that 


§g* 


^ 5- 


gS 


"2± 

P 


i^5=^ 


^Zl^Z^rZl 


-a a- 


the  Lord 
He  thought 
He  should 

"tEEIEE 


Of 

of 
pre  ■ 


O  r 


=^*=£= 


■-1- 


all,   the  Lord    of    all. Should  list  to      a      sin 

me,    He  thought  of  me,Up  -    on   the  lone  cross 

pare.Heshouldprepare  A      place    in    His   heav 

— a— a 1 1 a ! — 


£f-rr 


ner's 
of 

—  A 

EH" 


■  ft      ft     Jl-jUJlr-L 


u;     L>    P 


£ 


fat      .   a^=Fg: 

plead    -  ing    call, His  plead- ing   caIl;St,oop  down  from  His  heav'n 
Cal    -      va  -  ry,     of   Cal  -  va-rv;His    par -don -iDg  grace 
bright     and    fair,  so  bright  and  fair;For     me, when  I  cross 

-*T3— ft — g 


FR) 


-» — ■— rS 


3= g- 


MUUL 


ly  throne 
will  end 
the  swell 


a-  bove,His  throne 
less     be,  will   end    • 
ing  tide,  the  swell 


^p^—  h h~ F* — I* — Eb 


a  -  bove,  To    show  His     re- 
less        be,  Un  -  til     the     life 
ing    tide,  To    dwell  with  Him 

-P 


P=P=::!=IL 


1 


;Jj K — & pi.r-f 


T"T 


-t— 1 


*: 


ing,death 
ney  safe 
the  oth 


41 A A 0 A! A .A A, 


£=^ 


A A A A' A -A A , 


p  \>  =a    u  p 

lesslove,His  death  -  le88  love, 
is  past,  it  safe  is  past. 

er  side, the  oth    -    er  side. 

Ai     -*     J 


I 


I-; 
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Chorus. 


m 


Tis  Wonderful 

--4 1 " « 1— 


a — -j A- 


5 5- 


'Tis    won-der-ful    love, 
'Tis  won  -  der  -  ful  love,  God's   won  -  der  -  ful 


1       £- 


.A 4 


i_*: 


fos» — =i — a — ->— f— -i — * — g — g- 


-Si M— « ♦ ♦ ■* 


God's  won-der-ful  love,  Thatbro't  Him  to  earth  .from 

love,  That  bro't  Him  to  earth, 

p^lzz^^^lzz^b^ 

l"~ ^P~P" 


ii  ii  ii  a 


f- s 


—  =p~  w~ Vzz*z=lzz*— «p^  :spz«!zzziz=itzz«jzz: 


uJlTTl 


heav-en    a-bove;  'Tis  won- der- ful 

from  heaven   a  •  bove;'Tis  won  -  der-ful  how 


IS 


S-S-g-i-S— !L_g- 


,1-^-— ^ *- 


tEi=i=a=i 


t- 


idi 


3— S- 


a — jjzzq — p «j it — a       g 


-M- 


m 


how  He    ev  -  er  should    be 

He    ev  -  er  should  be  The    Sav  -  iour    of 

_^_1_S r,       b    JLjL_iLj>     a       ~ 


±=tafc^M=£ 


'P— F 


^{?— 3 


■ — ■ — ■ — » — ■— a » — J-Fr — r — h=« — ~ 


1 — *P — 
[>      if      S=3      |T~  P 
The  Sav-iour    of    sin -ners  just         like    me. 
sin  -  ners  just         like    me,  yes,  just  like    me. 

1    2  J>    H    ,h      *  ^  *  J4  J*    R   >  i* 

j_zzi_  J 4 i a     f   —  —   1~"  ^V     *    ~ 


No.  125.      The  Great  Home-Coming 

Rev.  Walter  E.  Isenhour  Austin  Williams 


kHS^EfeS* 


=s 


=33: 


*z*rf=d=* 


Ji f> N 


z4: 


1.  Tis  so  sweet  to  meet 

2.  Here  wepartfrom  one 

3.  Mul-ti-tudesfromev- 

'^r4dtz=ji=Ek_k_|4. 

p  p  P  p  p 


with  loved  ones   in    re  -  un  -  ion  down  here,  And  sing   to  - 
an-oth-erand    it  gives   us  much  pain,  For 'tis      so 
'ry   na-tion  clothed  in  garments   of  white,  Who  bore  much 


=^=|i-:!£=^=ts=:S— ts=f£— Ss=^=s=M 


P    P    P    P    P    P     I      P    P    P    P    f 


geth  -  er  the  son^s  of 
of  -  ten  we  meet  no 
sor  -  row  while  crossing 


p    [    P    I 

yore, songs  of  rore; 
more,meet  no  more; 
o'er,cross-ing  o'er; 


^ZZ^ZztJ 
-• — 0 — L# 


:^=^=^: 


But  'tis  just  a  lit  -  tie 
But  there'll  be  no  part-ing 
Will  be  there  with   us    re- 


a 


p 


F h 


gj_ 


=s=* 


—I *—  -.»— 


4=c 


"      p^     P     P     P     P 


*f — 5— ■*-— 0— 0-i-m — 0—0 — 1 — ^~P~  • — * — •—-♦.—* — • — +—• ' 

fore-taste  of  the  glo-  ry  we'llshare, 

yon-der    in  thatheav'nly  domain, At  the meet-ing     on   the   beau-ti-ful 

joic  -ing,sing-ing  songs  of    de-light, 

M     Jl  it    if  it      P      I 

Ijjgfazzfcfazzr  z         z         F Szzzlzzibzzitzzibzzd 


ZJSZZfc—b— 
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Chorus. 


^fT 


5^fc 


— C» : c— n*» ;h 


itzHzigzzzzE^zzzizriz: 


V       I         /       1/       ^    "  ^       V       * 

shore,heav'nlyshore.There'llbe  a  great 
Great 


3^1- 


p  p  r  t  u  p 

home-com-ing  in    the  by 
home  -    com-ing  by 


T  t    p^r        P    p  ?  P    p    t^r 

and   by, When  the  saints  shall  gath-er  to  that  home  on  bigh,With- 

by,  Saints      shall       gath-er  home        on        high, 

D~-  i 

gy& jSkzzrft-IZLt— Z£Z ^^E|jzzzzzjt~llji=z^: 

^^z===^zzz=-^zzzz=^zzzz:zkzztszzzzzz:zEt:zzzzzz:tzzzz=it2zzzz 
I  I  I  P    P 
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The  Great  Home-Coming 

j j>-f, r,' -J : 


--^w- 


in  that  land 
Land 


of  glo  -  ry     by  the  crys 
of        glo  -  ry.  crys 

-A  —A 


tal   sea,They  will  sing 
tal  sea,  Sing 


:t= 


._CA_ 


"J     P 


:$: 


-fc — 5 H — 

==z=:t>: 


^_4 =J— J-  — = 


^ 


3=-g- 


trr- 


lr-t 


-1— 

3— 


:=fr 


love'ssto-  ry,    oh,  so  glad 
love's       sto  -  ry,  glad 


and  free;  There 

and        free;AndI'll  be  there 


-f- p p—  g — s j-w — 

_p ff — _.p — k — 1 — " 


to        join 
tojoin 


IjEZffZ 

:b=fc 


-& r-l 


W=*=z 


them  Ju 

them  in  that  Ju 


-g»- 
bi 


-4 


T-l- 


-    lee,  Him 

bi  -  lee, Praising  Him 


* ^" 


^ 


who      loved  us, 

who  loved  us,shout-ing 

—A A A — 


m. 


■>J- 


■^r— g- 


h 


.-fc— 


:— W — ♦- 


V1C 

vie 
J 


to      -      ry,  Day 

to  -  rv, 'Twill  be      a    day 

1      X 


-tl 


glo  -  ry 
of    glo  -  ry      in    that 


E^=l=§^==s=  1 


b— f— tr— tr- 


^r-^- 


h*- 


-td— P=-r 4— In 


home 
home 


on         high  Great 

on  high,And  at  that  great 


home  -  com    -    ing        in  the  sky. 
home-com-ing  yonder  in  the  sky. 


I  I    -=--*-   J  -•- 

w    ftd  -♦-    —  —  --  t-t_* 


*=f 


No.  126. 

W.L.  ML 


Come  and  Journey  with  Us 

Will  L.  Matthews 


1.  There's  a    land  of  beau-ty  out  be-yond  the  star  -  ry    sky,'Ti8     a  place  called 

2.  Ob,    my  wea-ry  broth-er, won't  you  come  with  us     to -day, As    we  march  to 

3.  Time  is  swift-ly  pass-ing, soon  our  jour-ney  will    be  o'er,  Then  we'llmeet  our 


n  ,  a   A — ^ — a — 1» — 4 — * — A— *-rA — a A » 


p=p— p— p= 


ttn=U=t£zrt2= 


heav-en, where  we'll  gath-er  by  and  by;  But  while  here  we  jour-ney  let  us 
geth-er  in  thisbless-ed  glo-ry  way;We  are  head-ed  up-ward toward  that 
loved  ones  o  -  ver    on  that  gold-en  shore;No  more  sep  -  a  -  ra  -tion,   no  more 


— — — a — * — ri — g — A — A — &— n 


&—  rA 1* 

I h 


A A 

P 1? ^ 


A A A A A A 

E— U— L— L— 1=^ 


£=p: 


1 -I ~ Al-  -* — ™ A -H ^-*— A A ^ 1 A- 


&— &_ 


1 


e7 


i 


=5 


A -H M— A A- 


i=^ 


-#■ 


ev  -  er  watch  and  pray  That  our  friends  and  lored  ones  all  may  join  us  there  some  day. 
Cit  •  y  of  de-light,There  to  live  for  -  ev  -  er, where  there'll  come  no  shades  of  night, 
hill-side  graves  to  see,  But  with  mother ,fath-er  and  our  Saviour    we  shall    be. 


g^r 


5±p-Fj-tj-p: 


Chorus. 


^m^=m=m£i 


P-JX- 


& 


Mi 


Won'tyoucome  andjoin    usbroth-er?  Let    us 

Come  andjoin  us  broth-er?  broth  -  er,  take  your  stand, 


te 


A A A A A A 1 A A A A 

S ZL^ZZ^ 14 n ifc (4 =1 — — F* A A— A— ^A^^^^— 3 


jour  -  ney  hand   in    hand,  Tou   have 

Jour-ney   on    to-geth-  er,  jour  -  ney  hand     in    hand, 

_A A £—£ A A . A1 A A 

k-F F ■ ■ F F— *-« Fh- 

?zpz=:U=:t3=:p=:t2=:t2=H==iEP: 


£=P 


ri ■" 

9— r 
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Come  and  Journey  With  Us 


s^ 


te£=£ 


£te£^i 


£=£ 


— I- 


0 


^^ 


ma  -  ny  frieDds  arid  loved  ones ,  O-ver    in 

Ma -ny  friends  and  loved  ones,  loved  ones  on  the  strand,  In  that  glory 

*-4="— t—tr—  f—t: rA_A_A_ 


_A . . 

-j Cb_b — p — p_ 


-4- 


^3==t3: 


-I- 


— «— 


'^^ 


thatglo-ry  land«;  Ton  will  not  re  - 

conn-try,  bless  -  ed  glo  -  ry   land;  Yon    will  not  re-gret  it 

— W~V     P     V     1  1 h* £ * * £ 1±ZZ 


— I 1 CJ 


gret  it  broth-er, 

broth-er,  don't  de-lay, 


tei 


1 — i — g 

\k 'A * — 


-14—  {A * A 


tr-tr 

You'll  be  hap  py    on    the 

Hap-py,  oh,    so    hap-py, 

-k-     -fc       -fc-     -k-      -k- 

r*—p—  t_t_T_t- 

hU=P=t2=P=ZZZl3=p  = 


SE 


P 


— • — •— ,-s ■ •- 


=fc 


way,  Come,  oh, come,  and  jour-ney 

hap  -  py     on    the  way,  Come  and  jour  -  ney  with     us, 


1 


£=P=£— £=t===t 


-1r- 
zfcn 


:^: 


with  us,  Tothatland  of  end-l?:sday. 

with  us   now,  we  pray,  To  that  glo-  ry  land   of  end-less  day,  of  end-less  day. 

h  f  ^  f>  ! 


;"  ^ 


__A_t-— :t=_1r_-E 
§J;  I     l_ fczzizziE 


fcu=U=t3=t^ 


.p.   .e 

__iE 


t-__-tL_-t-_-t-_:f-_-f  ■ 
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No.  127? 

R.G. 


Religion  in  My  Heart 


Ray  Griggs 


■±=1 


^gig^S 


1.  I'm  walk- ing  now  in    the  lieht,  the  gos-pel  light, 

2.  I'm  walk -ing  now  with  my  Lord, my  bless- ed  Lord, 

3.  I've  said    good-by  to     my    sin,    to    ev-'ry    sin, 

-•: - 1    j;    -^    ■«-    -*-    -1    g 


And  my 
And  con  ■ 
With  my 


s 


_|_ B |*_ 


& 


A y  —  [^ W- 


^=^=±=^=:^=^: 


r-N — [>l — K— w 


^-l-%-\=A 


l=; 


9j  -m-   -»■ 

faith  is  clear  and  bright, so  clear  and  bright;It  is  now  way  down  in-side  and  is 
fid  -  ing  in  His  word,His  Ho-ly  word;  Once  I  was  so  deep  in  sin,but  the 
Lord  I'm  bound  to    win,  I'm  bound  to  win;  Je-susgave  to    me  a  song  and  I 

J        N      r\      P\     i  v 

J -•       -0-     -0-     -0- K       -0-   -0-     -•-     .  -0 0- 

55 — >- — * 1" — P a — i*— Ftk--— * — t — p — 2"^:^^ — 3 


T- 


*-fr* 


with  me    to      a-  bide,  I     have 

Sav-iour  took  me     in,     Now  J  've  got  re-lig-ion    in    my  heart,inmy  heart. 

sing    it    all    day  long,  For  I've 

h — W — n — h 9 — P— rb — ri — b — P — p— 1~  Ls — 


Chorus 


m 


i-± 


:=t5==^==^==t5: 


EfeES=3 


I've  got  that  old  time   re  -  lig  -    ion    in   my  heart, 

1     X      .  _ii__T    __ 


down  in     my  heart, 


h 


r^ 


For 


tan=arzd 


* 


t— 


£-5: 


that  sweet  home  far  a  -  bove  I've  made  my  start, 


:a — ^ — s — ?, — -, b, — :^5_: 

•  '       w — w — m ■>  .        I  — ^ 

-0.       ■ 
I've  made  my  start,  I'm    so 


§^p^[J&pPJE=Eg 


:SEEgE= 

-b— ^-tt 
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Religion  in  My  Heart 


£=£ 


*3 


::ft=3: 


3=£z3stt=3sr±=£=r 


JJiJUP^m^ 


glad  that  I    can  say,Je-sus  took  my  sins    a-way,Gavemegraceand  glo  -  ry 
-#i  -#■   -#-    -#.  .#-  -#^  -■-   -I—   -p.   -#-   -#-   -#-  y       -#-    -P-    -#. 

tp — t? — P~  P — I — : — 


V  l>     b    ?    *     ^     \      »     P     *     D 

to     im- part,  to    im -part; I've  got  that  old  time    re  •  lig  -  ion     in     my 

i— Mfe a! r-J 3 ♦ j£- 


3=^ 


■r^= 


5=3: 


£==£ 


^ 


=A- 


heart, 

down  in    my  heart, 

-•-    -■-     -F-    -#- 


And    of  God's  great  fam  -  i   -    Iy      I       am     a 


« m m- 


-=1 — S- 


am  -  i   -    Iy      I       am      a 


i 


S 


==^=;£=:£=3= 


W= 


=*=£= 


part, 


part, 


-0-     -•-  -•- 

I'm     so    glad    to    know  that      I 


k=±^=^= 


&    D   D    i- 


=fc: 


^Efe^=^=» 


have     a 


£. 


^=4u_fi_J_ir5=^-z=-[ 


mansion    in    the    sky, For  I've  got    re  -  lig  -  ion  in    my  heart, in  my  heart. 


'£±££££=£=£=t±±i 
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No.  128. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


Lead  Us  On 

_l._rj — 4 — i — 


T.  Mosie  Lister 


=£-♦ Lt- 1 H 3 '•♦ # ♦ L- 3 3 «-^ii 


v         r 

1.  The  war 

2.  The    en 

3.  The  flag 

-A-  -*- 

M 


r 

is  on, 
e  -  my 
of    truth 

-A-         -±- 


^=t^=^=^^ 


oh,  King  di  -  vine,  a  -  gainst  a  might  -  y  foe, 
is  o'er  our  land  in  strength, from  day  to  day, 
is       wav  -  ing  high     a  -  bove    the     guns     of    war, 

-*-        -*-  -*-        -A-      -&*■ 

-i-i 1 1 1 rF- 

-k k k k — \-\ — 

v- 


:t: 


s— S — X 


Come  Thou,  on    and     on,  to    cer-tain    vie  -  to 

Come  Thou,  and  lead     us      on    and     on, 

X    £       i:     js_J_JS "*"  -*•    -F-   -F-   -F-    -*- 


5=^p===:»===it===^^^==cs==^==rt=^t=t:==t=t==:t=q 
4 — F — r-F1 P Hi • * — *t* — » — ■ — » — • — 


j=F£ 


:I^S 


3=:l 


i^z: 


ry;   The  bat  -  tie  rag  -   es     day    and  night  and  bring-  eth  death  and 

If  we     can  have   Thy   hand  to   guide  we're  sure     to    win    the 

And  we    will  keep     it    there,    oh, Lord,  to    show  just  where    we 

Gi «_ 


3=5=^=S=5 

♦ * * ♦ — L  3 F 


woe,  Come  now,  on    and       on,    till      we    Thy 

fray, Come  now,  and  lead     us     on    and       on, 

are, 

^-zc:=g=Fg--— ^b-^zz  zzfc— ^-~p=fr 

1— l~t|^_^^— P- 


£== 


t— i~ 


■+- 1 Fr~ 


K 


:£ 
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Chorus. 
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face  shall  see.  oh,  lead 

Oh,  lead 


u 


Nz=p= 


F 


us     on,  till  break 

us     on,  till  break  of 

y  ,  J   J   ,  r  +  *L_^ 
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Lead  Us  On 
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of  dawn,  And    we  are   safe  with  -  in 

dawn,  And    we  are  safe  with -in  the 


=Bsr- 

It 
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-m -—  m— rJ; 

^Eg=TE^ 


1 i 
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:&=E 


_  1 


P     h 
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i -g- 


the  gates 


p 
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gates 


§— »- 


home,  saints  all    have  gone; 

of  home,where  all      the  saint  -  ed     ones    have  gone; 

' — g — n— r ^ — ~         — ■        I     -g  r : 
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-0 r 
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foam,  Where  we  shall  find      a    wel-come  and  sweet  rest      at    last. 
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A  Happy  Religion 
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1.  Happy  are  the  souls  who  trust  in   Je  -  sus  to-day. yes   all  who  trust  Him  today, 

2.  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  close  to  the  Lord,that  walketh  close  to  the  Lord, 

3.  Glo-ry  for  the  faith-ful  will    be  shin-ing    a-bove,for  -  ev-er  shin-ing  a-bove, 
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in  heav- en  shin -ing  a-bove,  So     let    us  fol-low    in    the  way     to  that  good 
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land, in  the  way  to  thatgoodland; 
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stream  of  water  .close  by  a  stream,that's  planted  close  by  a  stream,  It  brave- ly 
day, that shineth brightly  each  day  a-long this  heaven  -  ly  way,  To  lead  some 
home, with  Jesus,  we  shall  go  home  to  glo- rv,heav- en   ourhome.And   be     so 
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standeth  when  the  storms  around  it  roll,  around  it  roll. 'Tis  a  hap-py 
trav'ler  to  the  bless-ed  glo  -ry  line, the  glo-ry  line.  Glad 

hap-py  sing-ing  with  the  an  -  gel banfj,theancel band. 
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No.  130. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


I  Shall  See  Jesus 


B.  F,  White 
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1.  To  -   day      I       sing    the     won  -  der  -  ful    sto   -  ry      on    the  great 

2.  I'm   walk  -  ing    now  with       Je  -  sus       my   Say  -  iour,  do  -  ing      my 

3.  Oh,     hal  -   le   -  lu  -  jah,    glo   -  ry '    for  -  ev  -  er,      I    shall  have 
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waylead-ing     to   glo  •  ry,  And     a  bright  man-sion 
in  win  -  niug  His  fa  -  vor,  And     a  bright  man-sion,   my   e  -  ter  -  nal 
be-yond  the  dark  riv  -  er, 
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On  His  throne, 

Yes,    I     shall  see      Je  -  sus     on    His  throne, in     the    Cit 
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in  the  Cit  -  y     a  -bove,  Raise  a  song   of  praise  and 

bove,  And  with  the  redeemed  raise  a  song  of  praise  and 
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sing    of    His  love, His    wondrous  love;  With  all  the  dear  friends  and  loved  ones  there 
sing    of    His  love;  Loved       ones  there 
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in    the  land    of    the   sky, 


3=1 


■  p.     p   -fi_ £=£ 


-h-- 


£=£ 


^   —  '   »  7  ~  'fr  7 

shout  when  I    see  my  Saviour    by  and    by,  yes,  by  and    by. 
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No.  131.        He  Will  Give  You  Victory 


Jesse  B.  Hardin 


1.  Lis- ten     to    the  voice   of     Je-sus   say-ing,Come   ye    un-to    me  and 

2.  If      you  want   to  know  His  love  and     fa-vor    as    you  trav  •  el  here  be 

3.  Soon  the   bat-  ties  here  will    all     be     o  -  yer,  then  will  come  the  glo-  ry 
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rest,  and  rest,  Find  in  Him  the  joy  of  full  sal-  va  -  tion,and  you 
low,  be -low,  Turn  a-wayfromsin  and  seek  His  par -don, grace  and 
day,  glad  day,        Then  we'll  see  the  bless- ed   Sav-iour  com- ing  with   the 
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will  be  ful  -  ly  blest,  be  blest;  Tell  Him  all  a -bout  your  ma  -  ny 
love  He  will  be -stow,  be -stow;  When  He  speaks  to  you,  be  true  and 
saints  in  bright  ar -ray,   ar-ray;         Oh,    my  broth-er   dear  ,then  get  yon 
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troub-les,   let  Him  have  His  way  with  thee, with  thee, 
faith  -ful,  and  His  glo  -  ry    you  will  see,  will  see, 
read  -  y     if  with  Him  you   hope  to     be,    to    be, 
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lieve  and  then    o  -  bey  Him,  Bweet-est   vie  -  to 

day  you  stand  be -fore  Him, 


^— |— tr-tjB 


Copyright  1946,  by  Jamas  D.  Vaasrhan,  Manic  Publisher,  in  "Golden  Hoars" 


He  Will  Give  You  Victory 


I 


Chords. 


w- 


® 


--*- 


:^=^=h=I= 


Oh,  my  wea  -  ry  broth  -  er,  seek  His    fa  ■  vor,  as  you  trav  -  el     on  your 


i^pg^EEg 


-" —r-r-jf — a — 1 — t — in 


4—4- 


t&$=3 — d — j — j~  r —  f j-  ft      h 

'- — ^*"="*:^« — S— *-        = —        — — 


way,yonr  way,  Tell  Him  all      a  -bout  your  ma  -  ny    tri  -  als, trust -ing 

--« — * — J r 


e!5=1=Ee= 


-T- 


*=F= 


P 


Him  and  then    o  -  bey,    o  -  bey;        Leave  yourall      to  Him  and    He  will 

J  J  -•-    hv        -#-    K.  -»-     -#-    -» 


fczCztazz: 


=p=Sb= 


=t=Ffs: 


?=r 


rf 


i F * F — i F — r» « A 1 — r* * 


Yes,   in      ev  -'ry 


guide  yon   o'er   the  dark  and  storm-y      sea,  the   sea, 

J 1 r-l F A F 1 F — .-». « A g r* « A ^4- 

s 


fe=£ 


N= 


£ 


h        P>        I- 


I— B*z— ^— jg — !—;— 


-tr 


2Si 

0 P •— 

I         I         I 
thing, from  earth  to  glo  -  ry,  He    will  give  you    vie  -  to  -  ry. 

sweet-est  vie  -  to  •  ry. 


*L 


?ke: 


^=t=t=t?c 
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James  Rowe 


Shout  And  Sing  His  Praise 

G.  Kieffer  Vaughan 

1.  Hal-le-lu-jah, 

2.  We  shall  triamph 
3. 0  -verTonder 
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o-ver  e-vil,  It  ^e  follow  this  great  Friend; 
we  shall  see  Him  itiHisglo-ry  on  His  throne; 
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End-less  glo-ry, 
He  will  lead  us, 
There  ex-alt  Him 


praise  and  power, To  the  One  who  made  uS  free. 

cheer  and  keep  us. Till  our  earthly  life  shall  end. 

and    adore  Hiinjhere  for -ev  -er  be  His  own. 
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Sing  a-longthe  old  cross  way, 
To   theLamb   of    Cal-va -ry; 
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dore,thatweall   a-dore,  great  and  small,  Lord  of  all, 

dore,  Ye  nations  great      and  small,  ex-alt  the  Lord       of  all  And  now  ex- 
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gEEEggh 


mm 


-=i-s- 


3E^SE!EE 


— EzJz^zjzzazzJzz^z^ 


?=i=gi==?^= 


be, 

be, that  we   all  might  be, 

-A_      _A_     _A_     .A^     _^_ 
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Oh,  be-fore  Him  bow, 
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Him, 


Whose  love  has  made 


us  free. 


d  ore  Him  now,  Whose  lo?e  has  made  ns  glad  and  free,  has  made  us  free, has  made  us  free. 
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No.  133.         I  Want  to  Go  BacK  With  Him 

Victor  Hamner  Leon  T.  Chisra 


l.I'm  look-ing  for   my  Sav-iour,  I  know  He'll  soon  be  here,  I'm  watch-ing 

2.  The  Bi  -  ble   tells  us   plain -ly    thetimes  that  are    to     be,  The   sor-row 

3.  Up  there     I    have  a    man-sion,  a  robe    and  crown  now  wait,No  troub-le 
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and  no  sor-row  when  once  in-side  the  gate;  I'm  homesick  and  I'm  long -ing  for 
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hail  Him  as  my  King.  As  I  a  -  rise  to  meet  Him  1  want  my  voice  to  ring, 
soon  will  be  at  hand. I'm  looking  far  my  Sav-iour,  I  mean  to  leave  this  land. 
Christ  my  Lord  to   come,  I'll  bid   a-dieuto  sor-row  as       I     go   sail- ing  home. 
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1.  Ma-  ny    the  tri  -  als    we're  meeting  down  here, Bringing    us    sor-row  and 

2.  W  lien  we   are    burdened  with  sor-row  and   care,  Seems  we  are  car- ry-ing 

3.  Of   -  tea  we're  pressed  by  the  world  and  its  greed,  Tnings  that  we  try    to   do 
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of  -  ten  much  fear;  Yet,  if  we  will  be-lieve,com-fort  we  shall  re-ceive, 
more  than  our  share;  If  we  will  look  a  -  bove, trust  in  the  Ho  -  ly  Dove, 
nev  -  er    sue -ceed;  Yet,   if    we'retrue  to  Him,  all    thru  the  shadows  dim, 
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From  blessed    Je  -  sus.our  Saviour    so  dear. 

Glad -ly  He'll  help  us  our  bur-dens  to  bear.  All  that  we  need  He  will  ev-er-more 

We    will  find  Je  -  sus    is    all  that  we  need. 
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All  that  we  need  to  know 


be,  All  that  we  need  thru-out  e  -  ter  -  ni 
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wher-ev  -  er     we  may    go,  Our  bless -ed    Je-sua     is    all    that    we  need. 
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